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At the Place of the Sea 


By the greatness of thine arm they shall be still . .. 
till thy people pass over, O Lord.—Exodus 15: 16. 


By Annie Johnson Flint 


AVE you come to the Red Sea place in yqur life, 
Where, in spite of all you can do, 
There is no way out, there is no way back, 
There is no other way but—through ? 
Then wait on the Lord with a trust serene 
Till the night of your fear is gone ; 
He will send the wind, he will heap the fleods, 
When he says to your soul, *‘ Go on.”’ 


And his hand will lead you through—clear through—. 
Ere the watery walls roll down, 
No foe can reach you, no wave can touch, 
No mightiest sea can drown ; 
The tossing billows may rear their crests, 
Their foam at your feet may break, 
But over their bed you shall walk dry shod 
In the path that your Lord will make. 


In the morning watch, ’neath the lifted cloud, 
You shall see but the Lord alone, 
When he leads you on from the place of the sea 
To a land that you have not known ; 
And your fears shall pass as your foes have passed, 
You shall be no more afraid ; 
You shall sing his praise a a better place, 
A place that his hand has made, 











When Jesus Died - 


Jesus’ death was not mere martyrdom. 
that; and infinitely more. 


It was 
It was like the death of 
Christian martyrs; it was unlike their death; and it 
was utterly beyond their death. Dr. Scofield has 
made these three facts plain as he points out that 
the death of our Lord Jesus was: “Natural—for he 


was a man. It was unnatural—for he was sinless. 
It was supernatural—for no man took his life from 
him; he gave it up.” Thus it was God and man, the 
only God-Man in all time and eternity, who died on 


the cross. Therefore that Death paid the penalty for 
the sins of all men; it was the great eternal Eman- 
cipation Proclamation of the, bondslaves of sin— 
“specially of them that-believe” (1 Tim. 4:10). 


at 
When Satan Strikes 


Afflictions are not always from God. That is, 
while he may permit them to come into the life of a 
child of his, this does not mean that he has necessa- 
rily sent them. Satan, not God, may be the sender. 
A thrilling story of spiritual adventure, when an 
emissary of Satan predicted grave disaster to God’s 
children, and Satan, “prince of the powers of the 
air” (Eph. 2:2), fulfilled the prediction with a 
death-like bolt, is told in this-issue of The Sunday 
School Times by an apostolic Scotch missionary, 
Mr. John Hay. Then God had his chance—and 
God’s stricken children actually trusted Him, which 
let him work for them in miracle-power. If Satan 
has struck hard and terribly at you, are you praising 
God while all is still black? If you will trust through, 
God can enable you to see as well as to believe. 


Pat 


When Jesus Speaks 


Whatever God says ought to be done, can be 
done. Therefore every command of God is entirely 
practicable. For with the command he furnishes all 
the resources and all the power needed to carry it 
out. There was a very blessed and wonderful com- 
mand that Jesus one time gave to a wretched, sinful 
woman. The command was startling in its impossi- 
bility,—it might well seem cruel, spoken to such a 
woman. She had been taken in sin, and had barely 
escaped the death-penalty of her sin. After dealing 
tenderly with her, when the self-righteous men who 
were’ condemning her to death had slunk away con- 
demned from the presence of God, Jesus said to her, 
assuring her of his forgiveness: “Neither do I con- 
demn thee: go, and sin no more” (John 8:11). But 
think of the stupendous demand of the injunction 


that followed that word of forgiveness! How could 
she, or any one else, “go, and sin no more”? The 
answer is the wonder and the glory of the Gospel, 
the Good News in Christ Jesus. As Prebendary 


‘Webster, of the Keswick Convention, has said: “His 


word of pardon is with power, and—oh, listen to this, 
child of God, and learn the import of it—wrapped 
up in every absolution that Jesus gives there is the 
promise of a walk that shail please God.” When 
Jesus tells us to “sin no more,” he furnishes the 
miracle-power that enables us to do exactly what he 
says. As we let him actually become our life, he 
living, fighting, and conquering for us will keep, us 
always “more than conquerors.” 


> 
Keeping Our Kingdom 


Folks on thrones do not always stay on thrones. 
To be a king in Europe to-day is to be in a very un- 
certain place. But no more uncertain than often is 
true of what has been called the “kingship of con- 
trol” in-one’s own heart and life. How many of us 
have tried to reign in our own lives and found our- 
selves deposed in humiliating fashion! Yet Christ 
wants every believer to be a reigning believer, secure 
and impregnable on a throne from which he cannot 
be shaken. While we are awaiting the coming of 
Jesus himself as the rightful King to set up his 
throne and reign visibly over this earth, we may 
know what it is to reign spiritually over every power 
of evil and sin that would topple us from our thrones. 
God says that, “they that receive the abundance of 
grace and of the gift of righteousness reign in life 
through the one, even Jesus Christ” (Rom. 5:17). 
This reigning and kingdom cannot be torn from us 
unless we ourselves mutiny against our King,—then 
we shall be instantly deposed, for sin then will have 
immediate dominion over us. But while we really 
trust our Saviour-King, sin cannot have dominion 
over us (Rom. 6:14). So let us, through simple faith 
in him, reign triumphantly until he calls us to go on 
into still greater glories of reigning with him, and 
we shall “reign for ever and ever” (Rev. 22:5). 


Turns Again Home 


some months ago, a little person of some three 

years who was insatiably fond of stories. 
When there was no one to tell them to her she 
made them up herself. The writer was impressed 
with the invariable ending of these stories, which 
was always, “And him went home to him’s muvver.” 
“Bears, lions, tigers, even elephants and crocodiles 
pass through the most agitating and unusual ad- 
ventures, but in the end they all go home to their 
mother.” And the writer adds that’ this is an aston- 
ay bit of wisdom to be evolved by a person of 
three. 

There have been many pretentious philosophies of 
life offered us these last few years, and it may take 
some of us no little time to come down to one so 
modest. But the signs are thickening fast that the 
whole world, disappointed with its grand policies and 
enfeebled with its philosophies, is beginning to long 
for something like this. It maybe a blow to one’s 
pride, but the greatest philosophy of life has long 
since been stated. “When he came to himself he 
said, I will arise and go to my father.” 

If we are ever to enjoy that deep sense of finding 
ourselves where we belong we shall all have to come 
to it. The Proverbs spoke of it: “A man out of his 
place is like a bird out of its nest.” After all the 
high thinking and far ranging of a great mind for 
many years, Tennyson’s last song, “Crossing the Bar,” 
was content to describe life’s climax as a home- 
coming : 

* When that which drew from out the boundless 
deep 
Turns again home.” 


A 22m mon in the Atlantic Monthly described, 


Emerson witnessed to the great central attraction 
when he wrote: 


“ Good-bye, proud world, I’m going home.” 





Wordsworth cooled some of his ambitious fevers by 
watching the lark: 


“Type of the wise who soar but never roam; 
True to the kindred points of heaven and home.” 


In days of doubt Horace Bushnell, being asked why 
he did not leave the church of his training when 
there was so much in it that disappointed, ‘said 
shrewdly that “there was plenty. to go from but not 
enough to go to,” and stayed where he was. 

Philosophers may disdain to put it so simply, but 
a home is what our spirits are always seeking, and 
much that goes under psychological names might 
quite as correctly be called plain home-sickness. Our 
pride may keep us from calling it that, and for many 
years we may make ourselves think that the goal of 
life is something far-off, wholly new and undiscov- 
ered. es y those years we welcome adventure and 
change, and agitation and excitement, and what we 
set out from may seem very easily dispensed with; 
but sooner or later there comes to us all just the 
plain longing for home. That was the way Tenny- 
son put it to himself. 

It is interesting to watch all the different ways in 
which this sense steals over men. The prodigal son 
is the universal illustration. There were years when 
he could perfectly well get along without home, and 
it seemed tame and inadventurous. Henry Grady, the 
great Southern leader, found in the midst of his pub- 
lic successes something stealing over his spirit to re- 
mind him how subtly he had wandered a good way from 
the early teachings, and was not feeling at home in 
the change. And then he promptly went back home 
and renewed the right tenor in his life by talk with 
the mother who had first given it to him. A com- 
panion of one of our American philanthropists in 
his eager travels has told how on the last foreign 
Journey he saw that something had changed in the 
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spirit of his employer. Hitherto he had been in- 
satiable in his desire to see and explore, but now it 
was different. There was not the old rapture over 
new scenes; and one day he said that he had seen 
enough: he should not come again. What he longed 
for henceforth was home. 

One who stands very high in the English-speaking 
religious world, and who feels the pulses of it all 
perhaps as well as any, was talking with a younger 
man who was aflame with eager interest over all the 
new voices that were sounding in the world’s metrop- 
olis; and the younger man expressed surprise that 
the elder scarcely ever took the trouble to go and 
hear any of them. How could he stay away? “When 
I was your age I used to do just that same thing,” 
said the older man, “but I don’t do it any more.” 
He had touched bottom and acquired “the ability to 
enter spiritual sanctuaries” without running all over 
the earth to do it. His life was rich and full and 
always growing, but the wander years were over, and 
home seemed the best place from which to reach out 
and event in the best that was being done in the 
world. 

One of the hardest experiences in life is to see 
some one’s spirit change. The old, happy, and con- 
tented spirit has fled. Strange ambitions have sprung 
up which have carried him far away from his old 
purpose. Some Of the great interests which once 
controlled and inspired him have dropped out, and 
the new. ones have not improved him. Many such a 
mian has gone into a far country without changing 
his residence. We see him and talk with him every 
day as usual, but we know that he has left us and 
gone far from the old paths in which we once 
walked together. Moral distances are the hardest to 
bear. And when one has dropped church and prayer 
and fellowship, there is nothing in the world which 
would seem more like a home-coming than to have 
him come back to it all. When cheerlessness, indif- 
ference, and anxiety have—as they so often do— 
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taken the place of trust and enthusiasm and bright- 
ness, there is nothing we could wish for so much 
as that the spirit would turn again home. . 

And men still come to themselves, not once but 
many times perhaps. Of some alien influence which 
has gotten hold of them for a time they say, “An 
enemy hath done this,” and turning to Jesus Christ 
they find the evil spirit gone out of them. When 
worldliness has gotten hold of us we can never feel 
really at home. hen idealism has gone out of our 
lives we feel like strangers to ourselves. No sight 
is better than to see the old, sweet spirit coming 
back to one whom we have loved, and who has be- 
come strange to us. We never know at what hour 
a man may begin to amend; and so parents and 
teachers and friends bear and wait and pray for the 
signs of the home-coming. 

We have had innumerable explanations of soul 

rocesses, but is it all so intricate and difficult as we 

ve made it? Would not many of us profit by just 
putting it to ourselves as simply as this: that what 
we need is just to come home to our’ God and 
Father through Christ who is the Way? “Other 
lords have long held sway.” We have been out of our 
element. Every word out of Paul’s lips was tinged 
with the joy of a soul who had got home at last after 
knowing all the depths of alienation. All that he bore 
in outward conditions was bearable and even negli- 
gible because inwardly he was at home at last. He 
was centered. A sense of general rightness and well- 
being filled his life. Jesus Christ has many offices, 
but one great one is that he makes disturbed and 
estranged people at home. People who have been 
away in far countries of egotism and sin are “made 
nigh by the blood of Christ.” 

There are more elaborate ways of putting it; but 
for a while we might profitably read the New Testa- 
ment from the point of view of its being a divine, 
conan, infinitely varied effort to turn us again 

ome. : 





Who Was the True Twelfth Apostle? 


Taking Mr. Chafer’s article on “The Black Story of 
Judas” (in the Times of May 19) at its face value, are 
we not justified in believing that Paul was the suc- 
cessor of Judas in the apostolic group?—A Maine Busi- 
ness Man. 


Yes; Paul was evidently God’s choice as the 
twelfth true apostle. 

It was not a Spirit-filled Peter who took charge 
of the proceedings to discover the successor of Judas 
in the group of twelve apostles. Peter and the others 
evidently thought that they were doing right when 
they attempted to fill the vacancy caused by Judas’ 
betrayal of Jesus and his later suicide (Acts 1: 15-26). 
But the Bible record of what they did says nothing 
of the leadership of God in this matter. The day 
of Pentecost had not come; they were not yet filled 
with the Spirit; their new vision and appropriation of 
the risen and ascended ‘Christ had not yet been 
brought to pass by the promised gift of the Spirit. 
And so, as a prominent Bible teacher has said: with 
keen satire: “The disciples got tired waiting, and 
so they—sort o’ shot craps to see who should be a 
Paul!” 

An apostle is “one sent forth”; and the term is not 
limited to the twelve. Our Lord Jesus Christ him- 
self is called an apostle: “The Apostle and High 
Priest of our confession, even Jesus” (Heb. 3:1). 

Barnabas is called an apostle: “The apostles, Bar- 
nabas and Paul” (Acts 14: 14). 

But twelve apostles of Christ are specially recog- 
nized of God, as we read of the far-distant future 
in the new Holy City, after the Millennium of Christ’s 
personal reign over this earth, that “the wall of the 
city had twelve foundations, and on them twelve 
names of the twelve apostles of the Lamb” (Rev. 
21:14). Before that time, while the Son of man 
is on his throne in glory, reigning over this earth, 
the twelve apostles “also shall sit upon twelve 
thrones, judging the twelve tribes of Israel” (Matt. 
19:28). Judas Iscariot cannot be among these, for he 
went to perdition. “Not one of them perished, but 
the son of perdition” (John 17:12). He fell away 
from his apostleship, and went to his own place 
(Acts 1: 25). 

That Judas’ place must be filled by another was 
declared by God himself in the book of Psalms 
(109:8), this passage being quoted in Acts 1:20: 
“His office let another take.” 

As Mr. Chafer pointed out in the article on Judas 
te which the inquirer refers, “It is evident that this 
apostleship in the plan and purpose of God was re- 
served for the Apostle Paul, for the Spirit of God 
has designated him as an apostle no less than twenty 
times.” 

Paul himself, writing by the inspiration of the Holy 





Spirit, says that he received his apostleship from 
Jesus Christ (Rom. 1:5). He speaks of himself, 
again, as one of the apostles: “God hath set ‘forth 
us the apostles last of all as men doomed to death” 
(1 Cor. 4:9). If to have been a witness of the risen 
Lord was an essential requirement of apostleship 
se 1:22), then Paul met that requirement, as he 
eclares to the Corinthians: “Am I not an apostle? 
have I not seen Jesus our Lord?” (1 Cor. 9:1.) 

“Paul, converted by the personal ministry of the 
Lord in glory, is distindtively the witness to a glori- 
fied Christ, Head over all things to the church which 
is His body, as the Eleven were to Christ th the 
flesh, the Son of Abraham and of David.” 


a 
Are Works, or is Faith, More Important? 


How can we reconcile these two passages from the 
, Bible? 

“Ye see that by works a man is justified, and not 
oniy by faith” (James 2: 24). 

“We reckon therefore that a man is justified by faith 
apart from the works of the law” (Rom. 3: 28). 

The Scofiéld Reference~Bible explains it by saying 
that Paul refers to the faith which is seen and known 
only by God, while James refers to the manifestations 
of faith seen by men in the “form of good works; that 
the only measure man can have of another’s faith is 
by his works. : 

However I find, on looking up in Genesis the refer- 
ences, that Abraham heard the word of the Lord in 
Paul’s reference, while he was talking with the angel 
of the Lord in. James’ reference. In both instances he 
seemed to be dealing directly with the Lord, and no 


mention is made of there being any person present to _ 


witness either case. The above explanation does not 
entirely clear up the matter for me.—A Washington 
Reader. 


Faith is that which brings into our life a Root, 
Jesus Christ. Works are the fruit of that Root. 

Are works important? Certainly they are; fruit 
is an evidence that a root is there and is doing its 
work, 

But are works more important than faith? How 
can they be? You can have a root without fruit; but 
you cannot have fruit without the root. The root, is 
the source of the life of the whole crganism; fruit 
is only one expression of that life. 

The theme of the Epistle of James_is, as Dr. 
Scofield points out, “Religion (Greek threskeia ‘out- 
ward religious service’) as the expression and proof 
of faith. He does not exalt works as against faith, 
but faith as producing works.” 

At the very beginning of his Epistle James says 
(1:3), “Knowing that the proving of your faith 
worketh patience.” He assumes that the Christian 
must have faith, and he tells the Christian to rejoice 
in everything that tests or proves his faith. 
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Again he tells the Christian that when he asks 
wisdom of God he must “ask in faith”; and he goes 
on to denounce in the most tremendous and unsparing 
terms one who lacks faith: “For he that doubteth is 
like the surge of the sea driven by the wind and 


- tossed. For let not that man think that he shall 


receive anything of the Lord; a double-minded man, 

unstable in all his ways” (1:6, 7). 

- James makes unmistakably clear that our salvation. 
and blessings are from God, the results of his grace, 

not of our works. “Every good gift and évery per-. 
fect gift is from above, coming down from the 

Father of lights.” And “of his own will he brought 

us forth by the word of truth” (1:17, 18). 

“Receive with meekness the implanted word, which 
is able to save your souls” (1:21). 

“Hearken, my beloved brethren; did not God 
choose them that are poor as to the world to be rich 
in faith, and heirs of the kingdom which he promised 
to them that love him?” (2: 5.) : 

And at the end of his epistle, in a matter that most 
people would call very “practical,” the healing of 
bodily disease, what does James say? “Is any among 
you sick? let him call for the elders of the churgh; 
and let them pray over him, anointing him with oil 
in the’name of the Lord: dnd the prayer of faith 
shall save him that is sick, and the Lord. shall raise 
him up; and if he have committed sins, it shall be 
forgiven him” (5:,14, 15). 

Having thus laid the foundation, at the beginning 
of his epistle, in faith, and having closed his epistle 
with faith as the secret of a temporal, practical result, 
James includes between the beginning and the end 
the needed counsel also that real faith, which lays 
hold of the Root, must and will give an evidence 
that it is real by fruit, or works. So he can plead 
with his believing Christian hearers: “But be ye 
doers of the word, and not hearers only, deluding 
your own selves , . . being not a hearer that. forget- 
teth but a doer that worketh, this man shall be 
blessed in his doing”. (1: 22-25). And in his second 
chapter he gives us the inspired message from God 
that a fruitless faith is dead faith; if it does not re- 
sult in works it is false. Many a man claims to have 
faith, and his life belies his claim. So “What doth it 
profit, my brethren, if a man say he hath faith, but 
have not works? can that faith save him?” Notice 
carefully: not, can faith save him; but can that faith 
save him? Then James gives illustrations of the 
counterfeit faith which brings forth no fruit, and he 
declares, “Even so faith, if it have not works, is 
dead in itself . . . faith apart from works is barren,” 
He shows that the tremendous evidence which Abra- 
ham gave that he had real, not theoretical, faith in 
God, was when he offered up Isaac his son upon the 
altar. By doing this “Thou seest that faith wrought 
with his works, and by works was faith made per- 
fect; and the scripture was fulfilled which saith, 
And Abraham believed God,-and it was reckoned unto 
him for righteousness. .. Ye see that by works a man 
is justified, and not only by faith... For as the 
body apart from the spirit is dead, even so faith 
apart from works is dead.” 

The works that true faith in Christ inevitably pro- 
duces are an eviderice anda part of that man’s justi- 
fication. James does not say that a man is not justi- 
fied by faith, but “not only by faith.” 

As for the point made-by the- Washington reader,— 
that Abraham was dealing directly with the Lord in 
the events discussed by both Paul and James,—that 
is true; but what Abraham did has been made known 
to the world of men through the inspired record in the 
Bible. The works of Abraham are therefore the evi- 
dence to mankind that his faith in God was true and 


. vital: the fruit-producing faith, which is the only 


real faith. 

Paul, on the other hand, was.declaring the truth 
which God makes so plain throughout the entire 
Bible, that no good works of a man who has not ac- 
cepted his salvation and life through faith in God, 
as the free and undeserved gift of God, can justify 
that man in God’s sight. So Paul declared, “To him 
that worketh not [that is, worketh not mere works 
of the unregenerate, unbelieving man], but believeth 
on him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is reck- 
oned for righteousness” (Rom. 4:5). Having thus 
become justified through faith in Christ as Saviour 
and Life, the justified believer will normally live a 
life filled with good works; for the Root, or Christ, 
received through faith, will produce fruit that is 
welk-pleasing to God. That, and that only, is how 
you are to “work out your own salvation with fear 
and trembling; for it is God who worketh in you 
both to will-and to work, for his good pleasure” 
(Phil. 2: 12, 13). 

And netice that Paul says “a man is justified by 
faith apart from the works of the law” (Rom. 3: 28). 
For the law cannot save any man. Therefore “what 
the law could not do, in that it was weak through the 
flesh, God, sending his own Son . . . condemned sin 


in the flesh: that the ordinance [or, requirement] of 
the law might be fulfilled in us”—who have given up 
the works of the law and instead believe in Christ as 
our Saviour and Life and law-fulfiller. The 
faith-proving “works” of the Christian are not 
“works of the law” but works wrought through him 
by the grace of God. 
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The Gypsy Boy’s Chain of Miracles 








One of them—his father’s Victorious Life 
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eatly disturbed by an unusual noise outside. 

These boys’ classes worked wonderfully well 
in connection with the coffee rooms.) Some boys 
there were evidently playing hockey and knocking 
their balls up against the door. I asked my pupils 
what was the cause of this’ disturbance. 

“Oh,” they said, “those are the gypsy boys from 
the caravans that are out on the green; they don’t 
know any better, and they are having their game 
outside.” ; 

“Well,” I said, “we must ask them to come in.” 

“No, indeed,” said the boys, “you could not ask 
them to come in here. They are not fit to come with 
us.” —Social differences existed, evidently. 

“Won't you open the door and ask them to 
come in?” a 
No, they would rather not do that. “Very well, 
I said, “if you are so inhospitable and will not wel- 
come them into your room, I am afraid I must do 
it for you.” So I went and opened the door, and 
there was a crowd of about seven or eight boys in 
curious, dirty, ragged clothes, the roughest of the 
rough, with hockey sticks in their hands. “Would 
you not like to come in and hear the singing?” I 
asked them. “Perhaps you would like to hear a 
story I am going to tell the boys? Would you like 
to hear some stories, and just sit with us for a little 
while?” They hesitated for a moment, and then 
they all came in. I went up to my place by the 
table, and the boys of the class called out, “Take off 

your hats and put on your manners!” 

“Well,” I said, “you must put on your manners 
too. Move out of the front seats and let your visitors 
sit there. You can go to the back. Let these boys 
sit on the front seats.” So we put the new crowd 
on the front seats and proceeded with the lesson. 
The subject was, What kind things did Jesus do 
when he was upon earth? One boy gave us as an 
illustration how the Saviour healed the blind, another 
how he cured the lame, another how he raised the 
dead, and another how he fed the multitude, and 
each of these boys had to find the place in his Testa- 
ment and read the verses that told the story. 


Forging the Chain’s First Link 
The gypsy boys seemed utterly amazed at the whole 
proceeding, and they listened with great interest 
when questions were asked and answered. At the 
close of the class I said, “I want to know if any boys 
here would do me a kindness. If you would like to 
be kind to me to-day and do something that I ask 
you, will you hold up your hands?” They all held 
up their ieuda, even the gypsy boys. So I said; 
“This is what I am going to ask you to do.. I want 
you to go home, and say directly you go. in, ‘Father, 
Jesus loves you. Mother, Jesus loves you.’ Wilb 
you do this?” They all promised. “Well, now, let us 
sing this hymn: 
“ Oh, come to Jesus now, 
Jesus is here, 
All before him lowly - bow, 
Jesus is here.” 


I made them sing-this verse over and over again. 
They repeated the words until they knew them by 
heart, then they sang them, then they repeated:them, 
and so on. When I thought they knew it quite well, I 
dismissed the class. 

The next Sunday the gypsy boys were all there, 
but they were so changed in appearance that. you 
never would have recognized them. They became 
regular attendants. 

hree weeks later a laboring man whom I was 
teaching to read said to me one evening, “That gypsy 
that owns those vans there on the green is talking 
a lot about you and-about all these good things.” 

“IT do not know him,” I said. 

“Oh, yes, you do. It’s something you said to him 
that did it all. He is quite changed; he is indeed! 
He was noted for his drunkenness and swearing and 
making a noise at night, and also for fighting, but he 
does not do any of that now. He goes to everybody 
and tells them how he hates his wicked life, and that 
he wants to serve God.” 

“There is some mistake,” I said, “as far as I am 
concerned, because I have never been to those vans 
at all. I have sometimes thought I would call there, 
but I do not know why it is I have never done it.” 

“Can he speak to you?” he asked. “He is very 
anxious to talk with you.” 

“Yes, certainly,” I said. “If he will come on Sun- 
3 when I have finished the boys’ class, I will speak 
o him. 

On Sunday afternoon when the boys had all dis- 
persed I heard a step on the stairs, and there stood 
before me a typical gypsy,—an old man with a long 


Or: hot Sunday afternoon our boys’ class was 





“The daily papers have assigned their star re- 
porters to ‘cover’ this revival,” was ‘a statement 
made by one observant man to a friend during the 
course of a great modern evangelistic campaign 
in one of the largest cities of America. “Yes,” 
was the reply, “because they know that a revival 
is an unfailing and inexhaustible source of human 
interest stories.” It is hardly to be wondered at, 
when heaven rejoices over “one sinner that re- 
penteth,” that earth too should have its interest 
aroused. Thinking over all the miracles of salva- 
tion of which you have'ever heard, do you recall any 
more remarkable than this one of Lady Hope’s? 








frock made of linen with smocking-stitch work all 
down the front. He had a long, thick stick and a 
felt hat. He took off his hat, uncovering his iron- 
gray hair, as he entered the room, and lookin 
Straight up, he said, “Thank God for this blesse 
room and for what it has done for me.” 

“This is a very strange thing,” I said; “because I 
do not think you have ever been in this room before. 
I certainly have never seen you, and we only have 
boys here.” 

“Yes,” he said, “but there was one Sunday when 
you asked the boys to come in,—the gypsy boys from 
the caravans. They came in, and you gave them a 
message. My little Markie climbed up on my knee 
when he came into the van and said, ‘Father, we 
have been to a class and heard some singing, and 
we saw a lady. She talked to us and she sent you 
a message: “JESUS Loves you.”’ I was so taken back, 
—for I was a very profane man and had taken that 
name many times in vain,—that I pushed him off my 


.knee; but he only climbed back again and began to 


sing, ‘Oh, come to Jesus now; Jesus is here.’ Well, 
this upset me to such a degree that I went out, left 
my tea, and had no supper that night. I waiked 
up and down for hours. Oh, it was fearful what I 
went through. I seemed to see all my wicked life 
parading before me; look how I.brought up my 
family, look at the way I lived! It was dreadful, 
and I could get no comfort. I did not know where 
to go. I went to every church and every chapel in the 
place to try and hear something that would do me 
good. I only heard one thing, and that was from a 
minister who read out of the Bible, and the words 
were these: ‘I am the bread of life.’ That seemed 
to take hold of me. I wanted the bread of life. I 
knew I was perishing. I knew I was a wicked sin- 
ner, that I was lost, but if I could only have that 
bread of life! One day my wife and children and.I 
were going with the vans on our way to Guilford, 
thirteen miles off, to get a license. We have to get 
a.license every year, but I was in such misery that I 
did not seem to care whether we got it or not. So I 
said to them, ‘You go on and take the vans and get 
the license.- I am not going. I am going to stay 
here by myself.’ They could see that something was 
the matter, and there was _no use arguing, so they 
did what I told them, and I was left alone. All the 
beautiful gorse flowers were out in bloom, and they 
made a good screen from the road, so I went right 
on to the common behind the bushes and there I 
knelt down under that blue sky. It was better than 
any cathedral to me, for God was there. I prayed. 
I prayed with my whole heart, and I said: ‘O God, if 
I get my license it is only to feed myself with earthly 
bread, and what good is that when I am living the 
life of a poor doomed sinner? What use.is that bread 
tome? What I want is the Bread of Life. I want 
to be saved from my sins. O God, have mercy upon 
me.’ And I prayed with all my heart and soul. I 
said, ‘I want the Bread of Life. 


A Miracle of Guidance 


“While I was praying like that, right into my heart 
there seemed to come the words that little Markie 
had sung, ‘Oh, come to Jesus now, for Jesus is here.’ 
‘What,’ I said, ‘Jesus is here! Jesus is in my heart. 
Is he here?’ Yes, he was there, and he is here now 
{and he put his hand over his heart]. I can feel him 
all-around me. He was there in my soul. I had 
got what I wanted. I had found the Bread of Life, 
and what more did I want? That was all. I was 
satisfied. I was so full of joy that I did not know 
what to do with myself. I seemed to feel like danc- 
ing and singing. 

I went after the vans, and after a time I caught 
up with them. Oh, I was so rejoicing! I was prais- 
ing Him! My wife and sons looked at one. another. 





By Lady Hope 





They thought I had gone out of my senses. ‘No,’ I 
said, ‘I have just come into them. I have been all 
wrong before. Now God has put me right. I have 
found what I wanted. I have tasted at last of the 
Bread of Life. You will see what a change there 
will be in me.’ Now wherever I go I want to speak 
of Jesus, and it is beautiful. They all know me in 
the public houses and saloons and everywhere, and 
wherever I go I can tell them about Jesus; then the 
listen to me. They are so surprised that they ne: 4 
me a lot of questions, and that is just what I want. 
I do not hide anything from them. I tell them the 
whole truth.” 
This remarkable man, though he was the humblest 
creature you ever saw, had the most astonishing rev- 
elations of God to himself and for others. hat 
used to interest me most was to hear him tell his 
views on guidance. He was as distinct as possible 
about daily, hourly guidance in every little thing. He 
said, “I have.a Master. I am a servant. I cannot 
do anything myself. I have to ask him always what 
I am to do, and he just tells me.” This seemed to 
me more or less of a mystery, and yet it was evi- 
dently as real to him as anything could be. Many 
instances could be given of his dealings with others 
in obedience to the guidance of which he was so 
distinctly conscious moment by moment. I have 
heard him going along the road calling out, “Basket! 
a basket! Basket! a basket!” This was his cry 
when his vans were laden with baskets. Sometimes 
it was fruit; sometimes it was flowers. Servants 
would come to the door, or the doors of the cot- 
tages by the roadside would open, and he would be 
asked the prices of his wares. He would tell them, 
and then he would almost always have ready some 
verse or word or thought to give to his customers 
with regard to their personal and immediate salva- 
tion through faith in Christ. And the simplicity 
with which he did it, as well as the directness of his 
appeals, was most striking. I have sometimes my- 
self listened when behind his back to the curious 
dialogues that used to take place. They were often 
very one-sided, for he had the best of it. But some- 
times people expressed a difference with him, and 
his answers on these occasions were most striking. 


The Cancer Patient’s Gold Ring 


One instance of this guiding hand comes to me 
with regard to a visit he paid to a large country 
house. It was a well-known place in our neighbor- 
hood, a red brick mansion standing a little way from 
the road with a lodge at the gate and some magnifi- 
cent cedar trees overlooking the lanes and reaching 
out with their shady branches over the road. He was 
passing along this highroad:-with his vans when, he 
told me, he was directed’ by his Master to go inside 
the gate and walk.up to the front door. He knew 
that this: was contrary. to all propriety. However, he 
did so. “My Master. told me-to go,” he said, “and so 
I did. I went up to the front door, leaving the vans 
outside, and I saw a lady coming.up some stone steps 
to the porch with a basket full-of flowers on her 
arm. So I said, ‘Madam, may I speak to you?’ She 
said, ‘No, certainly not; you have no right to come 
in here. Go around to the back door if you have 
any messages.’ ‘Oh, Madam,’ I said, ‘will you tell 
me what you have on your finger?’ And she said, 
‘Only my ring,’ looking down at her hand in sur- 
prise, ‘my gold ring.’ ‘Yes,’ I said, ‘a gold ring, very 
precious, tried in the fire, round and round, no be- 
ginning, no end. It is just like the love of Christ: 
so safe. Oh, Madam, if you are inside the circle of 
Christ’s love you have nothing to fear. All is well 
here and hereafter. Get inside that circle of the love 
of Christ. Good-morning.’ ‘Stop a minute,’ she said. 
‘Who are you? What’s your name?’ ‘My name,’ I 
said, ‘is a poor old sinner saved by grace.’ ‘Oh, no,’ 
she said, ‘that is not what I mean. Nobody ever 
spoke to me like this before. I want to hear more 
about this.’ ‘No, Madam, I have given my message, 
that is all. But if you want to hear more about it, 

ou write to a young: lady that showed me the way 

ome.’” And he gave her my address. 

Accordingly on the following morning I received 
at breakfast time by the post a note worded some- 
thing like this: “Dear Madam: I shall be very much 
obliged if you will call upon me at your earliest 
convenience. I shall be at home to-morrow, Tuesday, 
and should like very much to see you. Perhaps you 
will come in the morning. Yours truly,” and her 
name was signed below. I immediately recognized 
the address as that of the mansion I have described 
with the cedar trees on the lawn. 

I went there at eleven o'clock that morning, and 
when I arrived I found a lady sitting in the draw- 
ing-room waiting for me. She then told me this 
wonderful story: 





348 


“The doctor visited me yesterday and told me what 
I had dreaded, and yet it came to me as a great 
shock. He told me that I had an incurable cancer. 
For some time I have been suffering pain, but I had 
no idea that there was anything dangerous the mat- 
ter with me. The blow was very great, and after he 
had gone I sat for some time almost stunned with 
the sense of my affliction. I then thought, ‘I will go 
into the garden to get some flowers. Perhaps that 
will divert my thoughts for a little while from this 
terrible trouble.’ I was carrying the basket into the 
house when an old man dressed like a sy, with 
a long smock frock on came up to me,”—here she 
broke down and to cry. She went on, “He 
told me something about the ring on my finger. At 
first I thought it was great impertinence, and I told 
him to leave. But he said that it was gold and tried 
in the fire and very precious, and had no beginning 
or end. .He said, too, that this ring was like the 
circle of the love of Christ.” She could hardly speak 
for her tears. “And he told me that if I was safe 
inside that circle I had nothing to fear. Oh, what 
did he mean? I wanted him to explain it to me, but 
he would mot stay. He went away and told: me to 
write to you.” . 

I took a little Bible out of my bag. “I will a to 
explain it,’ I said. I told her that Christ’s love 
was manifested to us on Calvary when he passed 
through the fire to die for our sins. " 

teow nothing about those subjects,” she said. 
“I have hardly ever gone to church. Sometimes I 
have attended the parish church here, but not often. 
How could I get into that circle? Is it possible 
for me?” ! 

“Yes,” I said, “it is not only possible, but it is 
a necessity. You can come into that circle at once. 
There is no time to lose. Jesus Christ is here now, 
and he has sent me to tell you about his love. That 
poor man just echoed the truth when he spoke to 
you yesterday. Will you listen to me while I read 
some verses?” 

*“With all my heart,” she said. 
could get some comfort.” 

I then read her one or two Gospel verses and we 
talked for a little while. She wanted me to stay on, 
but I thought I had better leave her to think over 
these things. She said she would get a Bible at once 
and look into the matter for herself. Would I come 
the next day? So I went the next morning and again 
the following day. 

The third day she was literally rejoicing in Christ. 
There is no other sentence that can describe the ex- 
quisite state of joy in which she was. Her whole 
mind and heart seemed to be filled with the presence 
of the Lord. She did not know what language to use 
to express it, but I could understand and read be- 
tween the lines. She had entered info the kingdom 
of heaven, and the joys of that kingdom were hers 
already. 

“Now,” she said, “you told me the other day 
there was no time to lose. That is true, and there is 
no time to lose now. I must tell all my neighbors 
of this wonderful Saviour whom I have found. Oh, 
why did I never know it before? We must make up 
for lost time. Everybody in this whole countryside 
must hear of Christ and know what he can do for 
a lost soul. My thhusband is so sorry for me because 
I am ill that he will let me do anything I like. I 
know that. And I want to open this house once a 
week to every neighbor, rich and poor, that I have 
for miles around. I will send out scores of invita- 
tions if you will come and read the Bible to them 
and tell them how to get inside this circle of the love 
of Christ. Will you come next Friday at seven 
o’clock ?” 

“Yes,” I said, “I will.” 

“I have a room,” she went on, “near the front 
door. You have not seen it. It is a nicé large room. 
I will show it to you. And it has in it an organ. 
Now I am not well enough to play the hymns. 
Could you play for me?” 

“Yes, I will, with much pleasure.” 

“Well, then,” she continued, “I will invite every- 
tate for Friday next, and I will be there to receive 
them.” 

Accordingly I went over, and found quite a large 
crowd waiting in the room and in the hall adjoining. 
We had to open all the doors. She received the 
people with great cordiality and the most gracious 
kindness. They were all seated, and she told them 
that after the meeting there would be tea and coffee 
for every one in the conservatory and the anteroom 
adjoining it. 

“Do remain,” she said, “if you care to do so, to 
have a little conversation on these great subjects. I 
may not be here long, and I would like you to take 
advantage of these opportunities.” 

Every week we had these meetings for some time. 
She became weaker and weaker. Marvelous to re- 
late, she never had any pain. God certainly answered 
our prayers and removed all suffering from her. She 
just seemed to glide away like a shadow passing from 
this earth until at last she had to be carried into 
that room and laid upon the sofa, where, very thin 
and white, she would hold out her hands lovingly 
to each guest that would come in. And then she 


“I only wish I 


ssed away into eternity, and the meetings ceased. - 


ut not before many souls had by God’s goodness 
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and mercy been led to rejoice in the love of Christ 
their Saviour. 

I met the old- gypsy one day crossing a field. I 
said to shim, “What nice things have you to tell me 


to- 

“Oh,” he said, “I have been to the mill to get 
some flour.” 

“You look very Spoty shout it,” I said. : 
on because the d gave me such a teaching 

ere,” - > : 

“What did he say to you?” I asked. . 

“Oh, I went to the mill and I took two sacks with 
me to bring the flour for the family, and when 
I went in and they saw my empty sacks, they told 
me what to pay. So I paid down the money, and 
they said, ‘Go up that little staircase and when you 
get to the top you know what to do: Pull the hop- 
per.’ The hopper is the rope that rings a bell, and 
when you ring a bell you just see what comes. I 
went up the stairs, and as I did it I said, “This is the 
stairway of faith, which is dark, and I am groping 
along, but it is by faith all the same.’ When I got 
to the landing at the top I saw the hopper,—that is 
the rope. I took hold of it, and I pulled that rope. 
I said, ‘This is prayer.’ Then a little trap door 
opened over my head. I was only just in time to 
get the sacks open when there poured down floods 
of beautiful white flour. In five minutes my sacks 
were not only full, but running over. I said, “That 
little trap door is the gateway into heaven, and God 
has said, Prove me now and see if I will not open 
the windows of heaven and pour you out such a 
blessing that there is not room to receive it.’ So you 
see, Miss, when we ring the bell of prayer, the door 
opens and down comes the floodtide of fulness and 


blessi That is, what I have got. I have got it 
in my heart. I have got it for all my family now, 
and I have got it for my neighbors and my friends, 


and you too, Miss, can have a blessing. ou shall 
have it now. Isn’t this a wonderful life that we 
live here? Look at that blue sky. You cannot meas- 
ure it. Look at all those beautiful woods—they call 
them the Glory Woods, and it is all glory here now! 
When once we are Christians we live in the glory 
life and our Master shows us something new every 
day. Why, I feel like a young boy instead of an old 
man! Life is so beautiful, it is so fresh, and always 
good things are coming down.” 
And he passed on his way rejoicing. 

_The old gypsy lived a most consistent Christian 
life for years, and was known by everybody. His 
van horses were age in a field that he had rented 
from a farmer. The farmer was one of two brothers 
who were very godless men and who greatly dis- 
liked what they called the gypsy’s campaign and his 








Betty Field 


By Helen McDowell 


The life story of little Betty Field, the three-and-a-half year old 
oo grand-daughter of the late H. Clay Trumbull, was told in The 

unday School Times of June 2. The little life, rich in her love and 
knowledge of Jesus and in intercession for family and friends, passed 
from this earth to heaven through what seemed like the “ accident ”’ of 
drowning, but what was plainly a part of God’s loving plan and pur- 
pose for his loved ones. 


UST like a whispered message from the Lord, 
She came one day, 
A new and precious token of His love: 
But not to stay. 


Some day He’ll tell us why it was not best 
To leave her long; 

Perhaps He missed one happy little face 
Amid the throng ; 


Perhaps because the heav’nly anthem lacked 
One note of praise, 

And so He took our darling little one 
To fill that place. 


Perchance His hand would touch some deeper chord 
We might not heed 

So well as in the silence of this grief. . 
He knew our need. 


We know He loved her better than His life, 
Who died to save. 

And yet with breaking hearts we yielded her 
: To Him who gave. 


Lord, fill the void, thus made, with more of Thée, 
And may we feel 

Thy presence e’er, in sunshine or in shade, 
In woe or weal. 


We would not miss the message her sweet life 
Was meant to be, 

Nor yet the deeper lesson, when we gave 
Her back to Thee. 


We thank Thee for the gift, though brief the joy, 
And praise Thee still. 

Our loss adds one more jewel to Thy crown— 
Ie was Thy will. 


JUNE 23, 1017 


religious talk. I expect he gave them a good dose of 
it very often, for he certainly thought they needed 
it. At any rate their dislike of him knew no bounds, 
apparently, for one night when he was sleeping in 
his cottage,—he no longer lived in the vans,—one of 
these brothers went out with a large butcher’s knife 
into the field, and destroyed his horses,—literally cut 
and stabbed them until the poor creatures sank down 
upon the ground. In the morning when the old man 


arrived to harness them to his vans, he found them 


all either dead or dying. ? 5 

The whole town was in 4 great state of excite- 
ment when they heard this news. The old blind man 
who was ‘always reading his Bible at a particular 
corner on the common was dreadfully hurt about this, 
and all the people as they passed by had a conversa- 
tion on the subject. When I passed he told me what 
had happened. 

“What a dreadful thing!” I exclaimed. “Poor, dear 
old Bacon. I am so sorry for him. How could the 
man do such a dreadful thing?” , 

“He did it because he wanted to be wicked,” said 
the blind man. “He is a bad man.” 

“What does Bacon say. about it?” I asked. < 

“Well,” he said, “he was here to-day, and there 
was a crowd of men around him, and they were all 
saying to him, ‘You must prosecute him, and we will 
be your witnesses.’ And this is what Bacon said, 
‘Prosecute him! Never, never as long as_I live will 
I prosecute anybody. Why, if my Father in heaven 
had prosecuted me because I was a wicked sinner, 
where should I have been to-day? I should have 
been down in the flames of hell suffering my punish- 
ment. He did not prosecute me, but he saved me, 
and I will not prosecute Mr. Smith. We must bring 
him into the kingdom of heaven. That is what we 
must do. We will all pray for him. Don’t let any- 
pra speak one word against him or tell the police 
of him.’” 

What happened as far as the law was concerned I 
do not remember. But I do know this. A short 
time after this occurrence I saw the sy walking 
down to the prayer-meeting. I could hardly believe 
my eyes when i saw him accompanied by Farmer 
Smith, the very man who had committéd the tragedy. 
I walked behind ‘them for some little way, and it 
seemed to me as if they were great friends. We 
went into the prayer-meeting, and these two men 
sat together and Bacon prayed. And while he was 
praying he said, “Bless my dear brother who is here, 
and give him all the good things you can think of. 
I want him to be happy in his own soul.’ I want him 
to know Jesus. my Saviour.” «After the pra'yer-meet- 
irig I went up and spoke to them. ‘Smith seemed shy 
but Bacon was radiant with happiness. I walked 
with them a little way, and I said, “I am glad Mr. 
Smith came with you to the prayer-meeting.’ 

“He always comes,” said Bacon. 

“Oh, Mr. Smith, that is delightful. 
too?” - 

“Yes, I cannot help it. This old man has been 
bringing me. He made me come along, and I have 
given in to-night. I cannot hold out any longer.” 

“Have you?” said Bacon, “bless the Lord!” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Smith, “I have given my heart to 


Jesus now, and I am going to serve him all my life.” © 


“Well,” I said, “I think you are the most beautiful 
couple I have ever seen, and I shall go home and 
think about you. Good-night.” And away they went. 

Some two or three years later the end came, and 
the dear old man passed away. His last words were, 
“Glory! Glory!” 

od 


Sentences for Testing Times 


i! IS by no means enough to sei? out cheerfully with 
God on any venture of faith. Tear into smallest 
pieces any itinerary for the journey which your im- 
agination may have drawn up. 


Nothing will fall out as you expect. 


Your guide will keep to no beaten path. He will 
lead you by a way such as you never dreamed your 
eyes would look upon. 


He knows no fear, and He expects you to fear 
nothing while He is with you. 


The clinging hand of His child makes a desperate 
situation a delight to Him. 


A true walk with God will do more to awaken 
awe, wonder, and amazement in your soul than would 
a century of travel through the sights of earth. 


It is _, business to learn to be peaceful and 
safe in God in every situation. 


To take you to His end by the way you know 
would profit you little. He chooses for you a way 
you know not, that you may be compelled into a 
thousand intercourses with Himself which will make 
the journey forever memorable to Him and to you. 


Difficulty is the very atmosphere of miracle—it is 
miracle in.its first stage. If it ts to be a. great miracle, 
the condition is not difficulty but impossibility. 

Wuatever His Questions or His reticences,: we 
may be absolutely sure of an unperplexed .and- un- 
dismayed Saviour.—From a Christmas Message. 


\ . 
Do you take 
~an interest in these good things, and your brother 
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Up and Down New York with Sunday 


By Joseph Addison Richards 





Is the evangelist a “Sign” as well as a Seer? 











ROM the Hotel Plaza to the Tombs is somethin 
F of a jump; but Billy Sunday, the messenger o 
God, is equally at home in either place. And 

why not? The one omnipresent earthly fact is SIN 
in both places,—sin that to God’s vision looks aswvile 
in one place as in the other. 4 cag ; 

And why shouldn’t Billy visit the spirits in prison 
in both places? -There is as much bondage, and 
galling bondage at that, in the great hotel as in the 
historic prison. And why should not God be intro- 
duced wherever sin and bondage exist? That is 
what Christ came for, and that is what His mes- 
sengers are to be ready to do,—introduce Christ to 
the sin-cursed in a palace as well as in a prison. 

Why is it that Billy got an invitation to come to 
the Plaza? Other men of God, ministers of the 
Gospel, are not requested to preach there. What is 
the answer? At any rate, it was not the Rev. Dr. 
William A. Sunday who was invited to bring God 
to the Plaza. No, it was the tabernacle preacher, 
Billy Sunday, the man who delights to say that he 
comes from the corn rows of Iowa, just as John the 
Baptist was glad to be known as the prophet clad in 
camel’s hair whose meat was locusts and wild honey,— 
it was Billy Sunday, the out-and-outer who was 
wanted at the Plaza. Well, he was there, and 


’ preached to a group of wealthy society people, and 


two hundred and twenty-one of them hit the trail. © 


There was no mincing of the message, no trimming, 
but a whole-hearted Gospel of love for the sinner. 

John Callahan, the superintendent of the Hadley 
Rescue Mission on the Bowery, warm friend of 
Billy Sunday, introduced him to the people whom 
God loves at the Tombs, and the sermon was on 
Righteousness. One can hear him as he proclaims 
the only Righteous Man to that group of men who 
have been discovered in their unrighteousness and 
punished for their sins against an earthly law. He 
told them that that Righteous Man had borne their 
sins, and that, if they didnot accept Him as Saviour, 
he would one day judge them righteously. 

Sunday spent a day with General Joffre. “Seest 
thou a man diligent in his business,” said the wise 
man; “he shall stand before kings, he shall not stand 
before mean men.” And so Billy went to West Point 
with the great man of France. When the invitation 
came he hung back, because he didn’t think he ought 
to leave his afternoon meeting; but Rody coaxed him 
before the evening congregation of the day before, 
and got the crowd to vote him leave of absence; and 
then one of those typical teethful smiles spread over 
his face, and he came back thé next day at evening 
and poured out God’s maledictions and God’s mercies 
with such tremendous vigor that we knew that the 
day’s outing had been good for him. _ 

It was early in the campaign that Billy met Theo- 
dore Roosevelt at Mr. Rockefeller’s home. And just 
here there is light on the reason why Mr. Sunday 
gets into the hearts of all men who come within 
reach of his personality. It is no effort to write 
“Billy and Teddy,” but one must always say “Mr.” in 
mentioning the name of most other men. How I 
should have enjoyed watching and hearing that in- 
terview between Roosevelt and Sunday,-—but perhaps 
it was not as I imagine it at all. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sunday were to have spent one of 
their Monday rest days at Oyster’ Bay with the 
Roosevelt family, but when Mrs. Sunday was taken 
ill and had to be operated on for appendicitis, this 
visit had to be indefinitely postponed. ; : 

Yet Mr. Sunday has had a hard up-hill fight in 
New York. It seems as if the Prince of the Power 
of the Air had been given special license to test the 
evangelist here,—just as God let Satan try old Job. 

If the war had been a year older, and battered and 
wounded men were coming back from the front to 
sad homes,—it might have had a different effect .upon 
the tabernacle meetings. But as it is the war has pre- 
sented a novel, diverting, and engrossing series of 
circumstances, nct serious enough to turn men’s 
hearts to God as yet, but just absorbing enough to 
turn their minds away from the tabernacle and its 
preacher. Then, too, the newspapers, after the first 
few days, found so much compelling news to put on 
their first pages that they gave their tabernacle re- 
porters license to print only the startling things that 
were said or done, and that too on “any old page” 
upon which a vacant place could be found. Thus it 
has been that the real message has not found its way 
into the daily prints in anything like the volume 
which has characterized other cities and other cam- 
paigns. : aro 

So New York—the great, hulking, heavy, indiffer- 
ent city, the keen, alert, pleasure-loving, business- 
mad town—has not been reached by. Billy Sunday. 
The sea of selfishness and sm closes over the strug- 


© 


.verse winds and waves. 


Do you agree with the author of this article that 
after gripping the hands of 80,000 sawdust-trail- 
hitters, “ Billy Sunday ... has not reached New 
York”? Did our Lord “reach” the world that 
nailed him to a cross? If “reach” meant world 
conversion in this age, one might be discouraged 
that Sunday has not done more than to get the 
equivalent of two army corps to enlist to fight the 
good fight of faith. But 80,000 is a goodly num- 
ber added to “ the people for His name,” for whom 
He will come when the whole number, which only 
He knows, is finally made up. 








‘gling form of the prophet, choking the very words 


of warning he tries to utter. Why, they told us that 
talking religion would be easy and natural on the 
streets after Billy Sunday arrived. They said that 
we would have prayer-meetings in our offices before 
the campaign closed. But they who said it did not 
know New York,—did not know how inarticulate 
she is, how without the spirit of neighborliness,— 
how unknown most people are to the folks who live 
across the hall from them. 

And to cap the climax Ma Sunday fell ill. Now 
Ma is a tower of strength to that lithe-limbed, ner- 
vous man who can keep twenty thousand people in- 
terested in a sermon that sometimes lasts an hour. 
And to have Ma sick on his hands would have been 
a great calamity if God had not stood by him and 
made even that handicap a veritable blessing. For 
William A. Sunday, the minister of Christ, has known 
where to go for help in these trying days, and has 
been more than conqueror in the struggle with ad- 
His messages have never 
lacked their divine authentication, and the trail-hit- 
ters have come in record-breaking numbers; so that 
now, at the beginning of his last week, there have 
been upwards of 80,000 of them. 

Mr. Sunday has not found fault with conditions 
except as he finds fault with all conditions over 
which Satan has control. Billy has kept sweet, cour- 
ageous, and successful in a marvelous degree. 

It is true that the trail-hitters have seemed to melt 
away into the great mass of people who, after years 
c. residence, are yet strangers in New York. It 
has been difficult in the majority of instances for the 


pastors and their helpers to find them; and not a. 


few have been visitors to the city who when signing 
the cards have given home towns as their places of 
abode. But the tabernacle has been almost full every 
evening, as full really as hearing capacity would per- 
mit, for this particular structure was planned just a 
little larger than was practicable. 





A Statement by Mr. Sunday 


In order to correct a misunderstanding that has arisen I 
shall be glad if wide publicity may be given to the fol- 
lowing statement : 


There are two books about my work, one written by 
Elijah P. Brown, which was first published by me. I 
still own the book, although Revell issues it for me. 
The other, a considerably later book, was written by 
Dr. William T. Ellis, at the request of, and published by, 
John C. Winston, after 1 had entered into an agreement 
with the latter authorizing the book. 


In connection with the sale of the first book statements 
have been made that, all unintentionally, have evidently 
given some the impression that it is now the only author- 
ized book, and so, by an inference wholly unjustified, that 
Dr. Ellis’ book falsely claims authorization; and he him- 
self, I learn, has been accused of..misrepresentation for 
allowing his name to appear on a misrepresented book. 
This is peculiarly unfortunate, since Dr. Ellis has had no 
financial interest in the success of the book, and received 
only a nominal payment for the manuscript. 


I want to state in the most public and emphatic way 
that Dr. Ellis’ book was not written by him until it was 
fully authorized by me in a contract between the pub- 
lisher and myself. 1 make this statement in order to set 
absolutely at rest any question as to the full authorization 
of the book “ Billy Sunday, the Man and His Message.” 


W. A. SUNDAY. 

















Delegations from shops and stores and factories, 
railroad offices, telephone centrals, and Y. M. an 
Y. M. C. A.’s, have been large and enthusiastic. 
One night while Mrs..Sunday was at the hospital, a 
floral cm ow and receiver stood on the pulpit, and 
Rody picked it up and told us that the telephone 
central girls on the other end of the wire wanted to 
extend their sympathy and good wishes to Ma. Then 
the Phone Central ladies stood up and told what 
song they liked best. 

One night the Interborough had the largest delega- 
tion, save one, to which Mr. Sunday had ever preached; 
and there have been as many as six brass bands 
heading as many delegations in one evening. When 
those six bands and the two pianos and Rody on his 
slip-horn got.to work on “My Country, ’tis of thee,” 
we were all convinced that it was “some country” to 
which God led the Pilgrim Fathers and which we had 
received as an inheritance from Him and from them. 

There have been the unusual usual “Mert Only” 
meetings, at which one was impressed with the fact 
that physically we were fearfully and wonderfully 
made, and that the Devil had horribly bedeviled hu- 
manity wherever Christ had not been received as a 
Saviour. At the one “Women Only” meeting it 
was reported that Billy began his sermon by saying: 
“Please remember that I am speaking to you as a 
minister of the Gospel, as the husband of a wife I 
love better than life, and as the father of four 
children, for any one of whom I would gladly die.” 
In the course of his sermon he said: “Oh, girls, 
there are worse things than to be an old maid, I 
tell you I would rather be a wizened, dried-up, ner- 
vous, tea-drinking old maid with a house full of 
dogs and cats and bric-a-brac than to be married to 
a whiskey-soaked, guzzled-eyed, shaky, miserable 
specimen of a jug-handle of a husband. Remember, 
not everything that wears trousers is a man.” The 
number of trail-hitters for the day was 1,940. 

But I do love to hear Billy say, in giving out his 
notices, “For everybody.” He says it with such 
Gospel all-inclusiveness that it reminds me of “For 
God so loved the world that . . . whosover!” Ah, 
yes, “Whosoever!” “For everybody.” These are the 
words that the tabernacle stands for,—whosoever,— 
for everybody. 

_Yes, Billy goes everywhere when he comes to a 
city, and to some places from which I could wish 
that he would absent himself. I don’t object to his 
going to Police Headquarters to get himself “mugged 
and measured,” as he puts it, according to the Ber- 
tillon system, by Inspector Faurot. He enjoyed the 
wrestling lessons in jiu-jitsu, given him by Sergeants 
Shaw and Cautor; and I should like to have watched 
him as he was thus instructed. But I didn’t like the 
spectacle of his appearing at the Actors’ Fund Fair, 
and patronizing by his presence and words the so- 
called respectable stage. No, I didn’t think this be- 
coming in an uncompromising messenger of the Gos- 
pel; because, whatever the stage might be, it is not 
a means of grace in any sense of the word; and 
grace is a Christian’s life; and when the grace of 
God does not pervade an institution, we have no busi- 
ness to patronize it. So there, you have it from me, 
Brother Billy; and as Paul says, I think I have the 
Lord’s mind too. 

The other Monday Billy violated his one appointed 
rest day, bless him! A monster union missionary 
meeting was organized for Monday evening, May 
28, and, of course, they wanted Mr. Sunday to speak 
along with Robert E. Speer. “No, you don’t,” said 
Billy, “not on your life; I won’t speak, but I’ll pre- 
side.” This with a twinkle in his eye. And he came 
down to the tabernacle that evening dressed to pre- 
side and not to preach,—instead of the sack suit there 
was the trim and handsome cutaway, and he did him- 
self proud as a presiding officer, and showed in his 
every word that foreign missions meant as much to 

im. 

But it seemed as if the Prince of the Powers of 
the Air, who manifestly attempted to drown that 
first Missionary on the sea of Galilee, were out and 
about, bent on drowning the message of Dr. Speer 
and Dr. Sunday that night, for the showers poured 
down on the tabernacle when Dr. Speer started to 
speak, until he could not be heard ten feet away from 
the platform. Well, we sang till the storm abated, 
and, although this happened three times, yet Dr. 
Speer delivered a masterly address, calling the church 
to the missionary colors in a way that challenged the 
enthusiasm of a great throng which responded in 
the sum of $115,000 for Armenian and Syrian relief. 

“This meeting,” said Mr. Sunday, “will give the 
Devil pneumonia, peritonitis, and cold feet.” 

Let me close this little journey up and down New 

( Continued on page 359) 
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A Million New Pupils in a Year! 


other striking facts about the forward drive of home and foreign Sunday-schools, told by Robert 
ane romney of the International Sunday School Association, and Frank 
Secretary of the World’s Sunday School 





are acquainted with the inner workings of the 

International Lesson Committee. There are now 
forty members on the Committee, eight of whom are 
from the International Sunteg- Schon Association, 
eight from the Sunday-School Council of Evangelical 
Denominations, and twenty-four as direct represen- 
tatives of the various denominations having Lesson 
Committees of their own. In this number there are 
seventeen editors, twelve professors of colleges, uni- 
versities or theological seminaries; seven field secre- 
taries, two directors of religious education, one judge, 
and one pastor. The system of work has been greatly 
improved, practically everything now being done in 
such sub-committees as the following: 


Committee on Improved Uniform Lessons. 
Committee on Graded Lessons. ” 
Committee on Adult Lessons. 

Committee on Mission Lessons. 
Gommittee on Departmental Lessons. | 
Committee on Home daily Bible Readings. 


These committees carefully prepare their work and 
report on this to the larger committee for criticism, 
suggestions, and approval, In addition to the fore- 

oing, there is also an Auditing Committee and a 

usiness Committee. : 

The method of doing the sub-committee work at 
the general meetings of the full Lesson Committee 
greatly reduces the expense of the committee, which 
holds two such meetings each year, the annual on the 
Tuesday after Easter and the other at some time 
late in the fall. 

The lessons for 1920 are now in proof form and 
distributed throughout the Sunday-school world, and 
the lessons for 1921 are outlined. 


Core sesuained wit few Sunday-school workers 


A Great Singer as Treasurer.—The Sunday-school 
world will rejoice in the election of Prof. E. O. 
Excell to the treasurership of the International Sun- 
day-School Association. Who has not heard this 
big-hearted man sing “Help Somebody To-Day”? 
and who has not enjoyed his “Thank you” after sing- 
ing? Mr. Excell began his business career as a 
bricklayer, but was attracted to Sunday-school work 
by B. F. Jacobs and Dwight L. Moody. He became 
a leader of convention song and a writer and pub- 
lisher of Sunday-school music. His work is known 
throughout the continent, and his life has been a 
blessing to many thousands. 


Uncle Sam’s Sunday-School “Figurehead.”—To be 
a “figurehead” for the International Sunday-School 
Association carries with it a large responsibility. The 
United States Government has turned to the Inter- 
national Association, as in 1907, to gather for its 
records the statistics of all union and undenomina- 
tional Sunday-schools in the country. Mr. Hugh 
Cork, one of the ablest statisticians, or “figureheads,” 
as he terms himself, in the Sunday-school world, has 
been employed to assist Mr. Marion Lawrance in 
this task. 


A Century’s Total of Service.—The celebration of 
“Centennial Sunday” on May 6 brought out a re- 
port from the American Sunday-School Union, of 
Philadelphia, showing that more than 100,000 Sunday- 
schools have been founded ‘during the century, reach- 
ing not less than 5,000,000 lives, ruany thousands of 
whom have been led to confess Christ. Fifteen 
million dollars’ worth of Gospel literature has been 
distributed to needy fields, and an annual visitation 
has been made of from 20,000 to 200,000 isolated 
homes. 


How Utah is Being Helped.—The Pennsylvania 
State Sabbath School Association, of which Mr. W. 
G. Landes, of Philadelphia, is the General Secretary, 
is congratulated by the International field of North 
America for its act of “Big Brotherliness” in re- 
cently subscribing $500 to make possible the employ- 
ment of a General Secretary fer full time in the 
State of Utah. ; 

Although Utah is nearly twice the size of Penn- 
sylvania in territory, Pennsylvania’s Sunday-school 
enrolment is 200 times as large as that of Utah, 
which has approximately 150 schools, or an average 
of one school for every 566 square miles of terri- 
tory. 


_ “A Million a Year’ is the evident gain in Amer- 
ica’s Sunday-school enrolment, according to Frank 
L. Brown, of New York, who says: “We are start- 
ing to arrive at figures of the approximate increase 
in the World’s Sunday-school membership since the 
Zurich Convention, and have received some very in- 
teresting information from the United States Census 
Bureau, which will indicate that in the Protestant 
Sunday-schools of the United States there are now 


about ‘twenty-one million scholars, indicating an in- 
crease in about three years of nearly four million.” 


A June Visit to Alaska.—Mr. Marion Lawrance is 
for the first time visiting the Sunday-school field of 
Alaska this month. In his eighteen years of service 
as General er tt | of the International Sunday- 
School Association, he has spoken at Sunday-school 
conventions in every State and Province of the con- 
tinent, traveling not less than half a million miles 
in the performance of his duties. 


“An Hundred-fold” Harvest.—Thirty-four field 
workers are now employed by the Southern Presby- 
terian Sabbath School Board. During the past year, 
fifty-three new Sabbath schools and five churches 
heve been organized. The real fruit of their work, 
however, is indicated by 1,007 conversions in meet- 
ings which they have held, 


A Welcome Addition to the Staff.—Rev. R. A. 
Waite, of Lincoln, Nebraska, has joined the staff 
of the International Sunday-School Association as an 
associate to Mr. John L. Alexander in the Secondary 
Division. Mr. Waite graduated from Syracuse 
University, New York, in 1901. He became Student- 
Secretary of the Syracuse beng nay Alt i GAs 
For a number of years he was Boys’ Work Secretary 
of the Religious Department of the International 
Committee of the Y. M. C. A. During the Men and 
Religion Campaign he wag one of three Boys’ Work 
experts, and for the last three years has been pastor 
of the First Congregational Church of Lincoln. The 
news of his advent on the International staff has been 
everywhere received joyfully by Sunday-school 
workers, 


Quebec’s Good Record.—Eighty-one years ago 
there was organized the Sunday-School Union of 
the Province of Quebec. The annual report just re- 
ceived shows a direct succession of thirty presidents 
from 1836 to the present time without break, a re- 
markable record! me 


A Whirlwind Step Forward.—Through the raising 
of $15,000 in a three-day campaign, the Kansas City 
Sunday-School Association has provided for a 
three-year program which will include the employ- 
ment of a paid General Secretary. The campaign 
was organized by Herman Bowmar, of St. Louis, 
State General Secretary for Missouri. 


The First Convention in a Barn.—The centen- 
nial of the first Sunday-school convention in America 
is taking place this month at Greensboro, Vermont. 
This is the native state of Mr. E. K. Warren, of 
the International Sunday-School Association. It is 
said that the convention in 1817 was held in a barn 
in the woods. 


Meet My Friend!—The M. M.-F. (Meet My 
Friend) movement which started in the Secondary 
(Teen-age) Division of the Pennsylvania State Sab- 
bath School Association, has spread to the Adult 
Bible Classes and is already demonstrating its worth. 
Too many young men and women are breaking home 
ties and leaving for college, or new fields of work, 
passing out of the Sunday-school forever, because 
“strangers do not know or care.” The M. M. F. 
movement is the “underground railway” between 
Sunday-schools which makes it possible for the new- 
comer to be locked up and welcomed into the school 
ja he has a chance to slip away. The plan is as 
ollows: 


All Organized Classes holding the International 
Certificate of Recognition are asked to appoint an 
“M. M. F.” Committee of two or more members 
of the class. When a member of the class or 
school moves to a new locality, the committee at 
once becomes active and corresponds with the 
Pennsylvania State Sabbath School Association, 
giving the following information: Full name, age, 
new address, denomination, Christian or not, what 
offices he has held in the class or school, occupa- 
tion, date of removal from old residence, date of 
arrival, and such other information as the class 
may desire the Association to have. 

A perusal of the files recording the enrolment of 
thousands of organized classes in all parts of the 
state will enable the State office to locate an organ- 
ized class in a Sunday-school of the same denomi- 
nation, near the new address. The “M. M. F.” 


committee of the class will be notified of the new 
arrival and commissioned to look him up. The re- 
sult will be a hearty invitation to attend a live 
session of an organized class the very first Sunday 
after his arrival in the city. 

A complete report of the case will then be made 
to the State office, which in turn will notify the 
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“home” class of what has been done, so they may 
know their friend has been looked after and is 


happy in his new surroundings. P 
Coogi W. G. Landes, of Philadelphia, chal- 
. lenges a thorough test of the plan. He believes its 


possibilities are worldwide. 


What Burmese Schools do for Body and Soul.— 
There are two kinds of Sunday-schools in Burma, 
those that are attended by the scholars of the mis- 
sion day-schools, and those that are held in Chris- 
tian or Buddhist homes or under the shade of a tree. 
If held under a tree you will see from forty to one 
hundred children in a group and a fringe of adults 
listening on the outside of the circle. Not so many 
are able to read. Many older scholars bring their 
baby brothers, carrying them along the streets. 
They sing “Jesus loves me, this I know,” and, at 
Christmas, “While shepherds watched their flocks 
by night.” They tell simple Bible stories and give 
for text memorizing the picture post-cards which 
are sent them by the Sunday-school scholars in 
America. These cards are highly prized, and may 
be found pasted up in homes all over these Sunday- 
school -localities. 

.One such Sunday-school has been carried on for 
nine years in a Buddhist home. The children come 
afflicted with all kinds of diseases. Infant mortality 
in Burma runs up to forty percent. The missionaries 
go to the homes and apply simple remedies and save 
much life. One child came running after a mission- 
ary to say, “Come and see our baby. He has teeth 
growing on his tongue.” The teeth proved to be 
white ulcers, which the missionary cured. The na- 
tive method of treatment is to wrap a hair around 
the finger and scrape the sores. “But,” said the 
widow of a native doctor, “they usually die.” Sun- 
day-school workers frequently rescue villages from 
epidemics of sore eyes and itch. 

Burmese lad who had attended Sunday-school 
regularly was taken ill, and for three weeks could not 
speak a word. Suddenly one night, in the middle 
of the night, he burst out. singing, “Jesus loves me, 
this I know.” Then he relapsed into complete silence, 
and a week or so later went to be with the Lord. 


Organized Classes and Soul-Winning.—Organized 
classes are finding their way from America to 
the beautiful Philippine islands. Think of a “Path- 
finders’ Class” at Malolos, which has grown to 
a membership of 67 and is doing fine evangelistic and 
social work. Then there is a “Brothers of 99” class 
which had not simply 99 but 103 young men present, 
and is aiming for 200. nos 

Down in Leugayen is a third class, “The Sons of 
the _King.” The teacher is Cipriano Navarro, a 
Senior student of 20 years in the Pangasinan High 

( Continued on page 359) 








Two Clear Calls to Adult Classes 


How they can serve the boy in khaki, and how 
they met another opportunity 





Let Your Class Help the Soldiers 


WHEREVER you go in these days, in the cities or 
the towns or way out in the country, you come 
across groups of lads in khaki, with their tents and 
camp equipment. They are the young men who 
since the United States entered the war have heard 
the call and entered the service. Some have joined 
the regular army, some the navy, some are in train- 
ing camps, and some, who were already members of 
the militia companies, are now in camps. 

While many of these are in large groups and are 
receiving daily training, thousands of others have 
been sent in small detachments to guard public build- 
ings, bridges, tunnels, and other places where there 
is a possibility of some danger. Usually one or two 
are on duty, while the others are just looking on, en- 
tertaining. the people who have come to see them, or 
spending the time when off duty in the near-by town. 

These are the men who will have the greatest 
temptations in these testing days. They are not busy, 
as. the men in the large camps, there is not the 
hard work of the larger camps, the daily drill, the 
Study, the work, the discipline; but there is the 
monotony of just watching for something that sel- 
dom comes, as the days drag by. ~ There are few 
positions where young men could be placed that are 
so open to temptation, and there are unprincipled 
people who will take advantage of such situations. 

Here is a wonderful opportunity for the Organized 
Adult Bible; Classes of America, and a clear call tc 
service to the men who form these classes. It would 
be hard to find any place or any way where they 
could do a finer service for God, be more patriotic 
in producing a splendid manhood for our nation, 
or _ brotherly love could more truly expres: 
itself. 

Let each Organized Adult Bible Class take one or 
more of these small groups as its “bit” at this time, ane 
minister to them. Visit the.men in these camps and 
get acquainted with them; if possible enrol them a: 
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extension members of the class. See that each one 
has a Bible of his own, furnish good literature to be 
read when off duty, take to these men who have 
come from our homes, and who are in every senst 
“our brothers” some of the dainties of life; flowers 
and good things would be greatly appreciated. Just 
do for them what you would want others to do for 
you if you were in their places. Here is a wonder- 
ful opportunity for real service. 

One other suggestion. It may be that some of the 
poys of your town may already have gone to the 
camps; 20 doubt others will go. Secure these as 
members ot your class, and keep in touch with them. 
Write to them, get them to write letters to the class. 
Send them reading matter, let them know that 
you are interested in them. — 

There is a death that is far worse than the death 
of the body; may the members of the Bible Classes 
of America save many from such a death—Geo. A. 
Joplin, Louisville, Ky. 


From the Death Chair to Eternal Life 


“I WAS in prison, and ye visited me.” That short, 
crisp Bible sentence has been the class motto 
for nearly thirty years of the Field Bible Class; of 
Auburn, N. Y. The class was organized about 28 
years ago by Mrs. Field, a devout and noble Chris- 
tian, who inspired the workers of the class to make 
with her a regularly weekly visitation of the Sing 
Sing prison. Patient but persistent, and withal sim- 
ple in its methods, a mighty and lasting work for 
the Master has been accomplished through it. Men 
who were once society’s outcasts, but who are now 
honored in all walks of life, testify to the power of 
God which flowed into their lives while they were 
inmates of Sing Sing, as a result of the work of this 
Adult Bible Class. 

Fifteen workers, both men and women, visit the 
prison on a specified day of each month. The pro- 
gram of this day is something like this: Forenoon— 
personal work in shop and corridor, in a fifteen to 
twenty minutes conversation with each prisoner, 
reading the Word and answering perplexing and 
anxious questions regarding the prisoner’s personal 
welfare, and ending with a prayer. 

A single illustration is typical. One of the men 
dealt with had in a drunken condition murdered a 
fellow-man. He was sentenced for life. After two 
years, he was convicted of sin through the influence 
of the workers of the Field Class, and accepted 
Christ. After twelve years of upright living he was 
so evidently imbued with the spirit of his Master 
that he was granted a parole pardon by the governor. 
He now devotes his time to aiding others to a higher 
and nobler life. 

From 11 till 12 o’clock of the forenoon is spent 
with the men in the “death cells,” awaiting the day 
of execution. Personal work with this type of 
criminals is most acute. Only trained members of 
the organization are entrusted with this task. They 
have evidence that men and women whose hands were 
red with the blood of their fellow-men have found 
eternal life, albeit they entered into it while they 
were strapped in the death-chair. Some of them 
have been the worst element of New York City’s 
“underworld.” The class workers led two young 
men to Christ, who later were electrocuted, one 
twenty-one and the other twenty-five years of age. 
They were guilty of the most horrible crimes in the 
annals of New York history. Field Bible. Class 
workers are saving men that Bible classes elsewhere 
have neglected until almost too late. 

While experienced workers are speaking and pray- 
ing with death cell inmates, others are engaged in the 
prison hospital. 

After a meal with the prisoners in the lunch 
room, the 2 o'clock Bible and Sunday-school pro- 
gram is presented. Lessons for the month are 
studied under the direction of the trained teachers 
of the class. The prisoners are able to talk freely, 
and they ask many questions that would puzzle and 
“stop” the average teacher in our schools. At other 
times a noted evangelist will speak to the men, the 
workers of the Bible Class acting as personal workers. 
At one meeting more than 200 “jail-birds” walked up 
the aisle to accept Christ, while 100 others asked for 
prayers. The great majority of these “stuck,” and 
were among the converts of the next monthly service. 
The number of converts is usually quite large. 

When the lessons are studied, the men are placed 
in classes of from 30 to 50 members. This materially 
aids the teachers, as they are able to answer a greater 
number of personal questions, and press to a stronger 
degree a decision. Men who have worked among 
these prisoners say that there is a soft place in the 
heart of every evil-doer. Probably the word Mother 
means more to these men than any other word of 
our vocabulary. 

If there is a county jail, penitentiary, or.State’s 
prison in your community, organize a special Bible 
Class, or direct the attention and energy of one 
already organized toward leading men to Jesus. It 
is one of the most blessed works with which the 
Adult Bible Class may become identified —Earle 
William Gage, Ashville, N. Y. 
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A Tale of 


By “Lazarus” 
The author, himself a Sunday convert, has put into verse the story a trail-hitter told him 


the Trail 








 TRERIS ice, 8st mo eh you Des Bb Bly Sunde op. 
Wane $e Se 8 reas Gali wee o Genny eee 
a 3 picleapas. my ror fk 4 Lerh dw ode 
wea has told you "bout what some one else 
An’ you just sit ‘round a-cussin’ an’ discussin’ what you hear 
Till your gab it gets to foamin’ like a schooner full of beer, 
Which ain't goin’ to get you nothin’, so you might as well be dumb, 
For your argyments is twisted an’ viewpoint's out of plumb. 
Why, I'd top a Lincoln penny with a thousan’ dollar note, 
B I bed i, just to chow son Sunday's got old Setan's 
"Cause these sland’ at when 


you tell 
Are the offspring of the Devil an’ come crawlin’ out of hell. 


Now, I ain't a-spoutin’, fellers, just to hear my line of talk, 

For you knows my antecedents long before 1 walke the chalk, 

An’ they wendy Soy petty ochatn.d my ple pag 

Helpin others propagate the yarns I knowed to be a lie— 

Pickin’ things out of the papers which he said, that sounded off, 

Just to please the scandal mongers an’ to see ‘em sneer an’ scoff— 

An’ I reckin as a knocker I was there—a howlin’ screech, 

But I lost my heart an’ hammer oncet I hears old Billy h. 

Let me tell you how it happens, then maybe you'll 

How sometimes the vilest satel fo andiateal aap 6 man, 

An’ perhaps you'll get a glimmer of the thing I felt an’ feels, 

"Bout the livin’, God-pow’'r this here fiery preacher epiels, 

Who exchanged my knack of knockin’ for a tendency to boost 

When he preached that chicken sermon, ‘bout ‘em comin’ home 
to roost: 


I blows into Philadelphia one cold February morn, 

Feelin’ much the"same as usual, wishin’ that I wasn’t born; 

An’ not havin’ any notion as to where I aimed to go, 

Lest it was to find some -out or some guys I used to know, 

I meanders round the city try n" to keep from gettin’ frozed— 
An’ a-cussin’ "cause ‘twas Sunday an’ the gin-mills all was closed, 
An’ I must have looked some mournful, for the people gaped at me 
*S if‘ was a walkin’ statue representin’ misery. 

But I shuffles.on unmindful like a cripple with a crutch 

Till I reach a Gospel mission what they calls THE INASMUCH, 
One of these here workin’ churches m tbe they’re busy all the time 
Helpin’ souls to find salvation without chargin’ “em a dime, 

An’ I lingers there a-list’nin’ to the sweetness of a song, 

Thinkin’ when they'd finish singin’ I'd just mosey on along. 

But I didn’t. Of a sudden there comes pilin’ out the door 

Men of all sorts an’ conditions, an’ off up the pike they tore, 

The whole mob, as if a-headin’ for some sort of jamboree ; 

So I turns an’ asks a stranger that was stridin’ side of me 

What in thunder’s the attraction; where’s the circus; whose an’ 


when ; 
An’ he says, “‘ The tabernacle; Sunday’s preachin’ just to men.” 
**Gee,”” I snickers, “‘Ain’t it awful, like the measles, soft to catch ? 


I ain’t seen so many suckers outside of a booby hatch 
Chasin’ after this windjammer ; slickest grafter in the land, 
An’ he’s got ‘em all a-feedin’ tame as kittens from his hand.” 


rous hearsay stories what you wi 


* “Say, you haven't heard him, has you?" he pipes, quiet like 


an’ low. 
“ If you ain't, why, hide your hammer ; be a sport for oncet an’ go. 
You ain’t goin’ no place nohow, an’ the tabernacle’s warm— 
Believe me, brother, hear him, he can’t do you any harm.” 

** Well,” I then says, ‘Since you puts it to me that way, friend, I’m 


on. 
Tho’ I've got no use ot prnhes with their jawbone cant an’ con, 
Lead me to this baseball parson, let me hear his pious tune; 

I'll try anything the first time, just to kill the afternoon.” 

So we hikes it to the buildin’, a big, barn like edifice, 

Where, tho’ we was hours early—I ain’t seen the beat of this— 
All the joint was jammed with humans, an’ we horns our way inside 
To a spot in hearin’ distance of where Sunday will preside. 


Was you ever to the races or World Series games of ball, 

Where the biggest crowds is gather'd? Well, this gang makes ‘em 
look small, 

For the herd is strictly hemale, not a sister in the crowd, 

Mostly millionaires an’ paupers, poor an’ meek, an’ rich an’ proud. 

An’ | asks myself while waitin’, what they all has come there for, 

Morethan fifteen thousan’—honest—packed from pulpit to the door. 

Was it just to hear as knockers? Curiosity ? What then ? 

Must be somethin’ out of common to attract that mob of men! 


Well, 1 wasn’t long in learnin’ for they starts to cheer an’ sing, 

ike they always does at prizefights when the Champ steps in the ring, 
Some shouts, “ Billy,” some yells,“Rody,” an’ a big stiff with a horn 
An’ a little guy besidt him who is Billy, sure’s you re born, 
Climbs the platform, where this songbird starts “em singin’ with a vim 
Somethin’ “bout the brewer's hosses, which must be a battle hymn, 
For they're hissin’ an’ a-whistlin’, makin’ such a joyful noise 
That it kinder gets me goin’ an’ I joins in with the boys. 
An’ when Billy mounts a chair an’ starts to see what he can see, 
I gets nervous, thinkin’ maybe he’s a-lookin’ round for me, 
So I crowds a little backwards, for I was close up in view, 
Fearin’ if he'd ever spot me I'd be in an awful stew : 
But he must have missed my features in that sea of faces there 
An’ I breathes relieved an’ easy when he steps down off that chair, 
Then he starts right in to preachin’, swift an’ snappy, full of pep, 





An’ I follows right behind him, didn’t have to watch my step, 
For his language ain't misleadin’ an’ his words ain't overgrown, 
An’ his message —say, he spiels it in a style that's all his own. 
I can’t tell you all that discourse, for there's lots what I forgot, 
But it cert’nly was a pippin it comes to what is what; 
An’ my feelins run the gamut from contrition to surprise 

As the gent I've been a-knockin’ rants an’ opens both my eyes. 
First he bri tn to the level in the presence off the Leod, 
Who ain't playin’ any fav'rites—which is ‘cordin’ to His word— 


So’s to get our th ts all center’d on the subject of his mind, 
ag hs where we're eet On Wee in’ of the blind. 
Then he lines us up an’ strips us c crust, veneer, an’ sham, 
TU wo taunts bath caked, dastied oh the le ob whet wo ons; 
An’ it’s mighty d sick’nin’ when a gets to see 


All the rottenness he’s totin’ round in smug complacency, 
Which this censor sure discloses in a manner man-to-man 


When he classifies our vices—things men folks can understan’. 


Why, he just draw'd movin’ pictures that was awesome to the eye, 
we seen ourselves depicted true to life, paradin’ by— 

Sin-emaciated bein’s, foul an’ filthy, full of sores, 

Bloated, whiskey-pickled bipeds, demi-monde emperors, 

Double-livin’ God defiers, lech’rous le hypocrites, 

All a-marchin’ to destruction, goin’ to Pell’ dee ite our wits— 

An’ this verbal photo-drama brings the bacon home to me, 

For I sees m for what I am, not what I "pears to be ; 

fie gues © it of othe gate te ete He sane wen, too, 

How they'll size up on the mornin’ of the Judgment Day review, 

When old Billy in a frenzy of vituperative scorn 

Rips off pharisaical garments like you'd husk an ear of corn, 

An’ tho’ what he said ain't when you writes it with a pen, 

It was mighty straight an’ fittin’ what he talked of men to men. | 

oe a gets us thinkin’ sober, thoughts that's mighty bn a pray'r, 

out the present, past an’ future, an’ our prospects Over There, 

Till our hearts is agitated with a new, ions desire 

For to double-cross the Devil, who has booked us for the fire, 

An’ to start right there a-hikin’ as our consciences dictates 

Up the straight an’ narrow highway leadin’ to the Pearly Gates. 

An’ while most of us is fig'rin’ up life's total gain an’ loss, 

Billy grabs hold on our heart strings an’ he leads us to the cross, 
we sees the dyin’ Saviour pay the price that sets us free, 

Him, who lots of us ain’t beow dal deat we left our mother's knee, 

An’ he tells us that’s his jesus who could make an’ keep us whole— 

Even tho’ our lives is black enough to mark a chunk of coal, 

An’ he told a lot of stories to substantiate his plea, 

"Bout a lot of down-an’-outers, worser guys you an’ me, 

Who crawls out of slime an’ mire from the very brink of hell 

To rejoice an’ live for Jesus, an’ their joy to others tell. 

Then he ended up a-pleadin’ for us all to be a man, 

To step out an’ show our colors, an’ the world just where we stan’, 

An’ he hops up on the pulpit, where with arms extended some, 

In acap-the-climax gesture, whisperin’, hoarse and tensely, “‘ Come.” 

Boys, I ain’t exaggeratin’, but you orter seen that bunch. 

Like a lot of starved commuters makin’ for a dairy lunch 

They climbs over seats an’ benches to shake Billy by the hand, 

Thereby publicly confessin’ who they is an’ where they stand. 

An’ you orter seen the faces on the fellers steppin’ up: 

Some was tense an’ drawn an’ chalky, like it was a bitter cup; 

Others teary-eyed an’ mournful ’s if their fun’ral had tolled, 

An’ some set an’ sure, determin'd like the fightin’ lads of old. 

Sports —_ that they was wealthy, and the bums that they was 

Cc; 

All became De errin’ brothers takin’ on.the Master's yoke, 

While that Rody guy, a-playin’ what you calls a slide bassoon, 

Has the all male chorus chantin’ that almost persuaded tune. 


Ser. it was a sight impressive, one your uncle won't forget ; 
Billy bendin’ low handshakin'—I can see the whole push yet— 
An that motley bunch, of sinners pressin’ forward thro’ the thr 
Up to Christ's recruitin’ station, where they charged five hundr 


strong ; - 
An’ right there lee the answer why Bill's gospel doesn’t fail— 
It gives a New Man to the man that hits the sawdust trail ! 


Did I hit it? No, I didn’t. At the time I wasn’t lit, 

An’ I didn’t have the backbone to go up an’ shake his mitt. 

An’ I left that place a-feelin’ like a feller that’s been caught 

Dead to rights a-doin’ somethin’ that he know'd he hadn't ought, 

An’ I starts to drown that feelin’ with all kinds of booze an’ gin, 

But it’s worser than a plaster, this conviction of my sin, 

An’ for weeks it keeps me pickled till, offe night when sick in jail, 

Where they jugs me with the “ D T’s” there, alone, I hits the trail! 

But that there's another story—what I aimed to show you is, 

If Old Tabernacle Billy with that preachin’ game of his 

Can reach down an’ start an orn'ry, no-‘count boozer thinkin’ some 

*Bout his Maker, an’ his livin’, an’ the life that is to come, 

Till it drives him, weak an’ tremblin’, pleadin’ at the mercy seat, 

Where his sins is all forgiven an’ the vict’ry’s made complete, 

You ain't got no call to knock him; that’s the doin’s of the Lord, 

Billy's just a mortal agent pointin’ sinners heavenward ; 

An his mission is to help you find the road that saints have trod, 

That is, if you ain't such wiseheads that you knows more than 
your God; 

An’ you fellers ain't no rummies, so you'll take this tip from me: 

Quit your knockin’, an’ start thinkin’ where you'll spend 
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sion station of the Inland-South-America Mission- 

ary Union in the Tereno Indian village of Bananal, 
Matto-Grosso, Brazil. Out of twelve Indian con- 
verts nine were being prepared for baptism. A 
Roman Catholic priest appeared in the village with a 
“holy” flag. Gathering the people around it, he 
called for offerings. Each person presenting a gift 
was allowed to kiss the flag, was blessed by the priest, 
and was assured of earthly prosperity and the favor 
of God, through the virtue flowing from the “holy” 
banner. The Protestant missionaries were denounced 
as false teachers, and the Gospel they preached was 
pronounced to be a lie. 

Drunkards then returned to their drunkenness, the 
vicious returned to their vice, drinking dens that had 
been closed were reopened, the village went back into 
its filthiness and sin. And the building of a Roman 
Catholic church was commenced, while the Protes- 
tant missionaries were turned out of their preaching- 
piace, the Indians being advised to expel them from 
their midst. Persecution of all who sympathized 
with the Protestants became the order-of the day. 
The converts who were preparing for baptism were 
intimidated, and five of them were afraid to come 
forward because of the persecution. The other four, 
with splendid courage, faced the danger and were 
publicly baptized in a near-by lagoon while the priest 
was celebrating mass in one of the Indian huts. And 
those four Indians were heroes! 


The Dread Prediction is Made 


Leaving a Roman Catholic schoolmaster to super- 
vise the building of the church, the priest after a 
time departed, promising to return before long with 
more priests. fie predicted that a terrible judgment 
from God would fall upon the Protestant mission- 
aries, saying they had deceived the people with lies. 
The superstitious Indians began to look for the 
judgment, and had not long to wait. One day a ter- 
rific thunder-storm burst upon the village. It seemed 
to concentrate its fury around the dwellings of the 
missionaries. The house of Mr. Whittington, mis- 
sionary in charge of the station, was struck by 
lightning and set on fire; Mrs. Whittington was 
struck and hurled to the ground, to all appearance 
killed, as she lay pale and still with one of her limbs 
scarred by the electric fluid, and paralyzed from the 
ankle to the thigh. Mr. Whittington and their two 
little children were also burned. It seemed to the 
Indians that the prediction had been fulfilled, that 
God had confirmed the priest’s denunciation, and the 
doom of the missionaries appeared to be sealed. 

But the missionaries, recognizing the Satanic na- 
ture of the attack, knew this was no visitation from 
God. Seeing that Mrs. Whittington was still alive 
they lovingly ministered to her in her suffering, the 
powerless Timb was tenderly chafed and rubbed; but 
no medical help was near, and the case seemed hope- 
less. In their extremity they called upon God to 
come to their help, deliver them from the assault of 
Satan, and vindicate the testimony they had borne for 
Him among the Indians. 

God heard their cry. He came to their help. The 
effects of the shock passed, the suffering ceased, life 
again began to circulate in the dead limb, and in a 
marvelously short space of time Mrs, Whittington 
was able to stand up and walk. The Indians knew 
she should have been killed on the spot; and when 
they saw her raised up in this wonderful way, in 
answer to prayer, the revulsion of feeling amon 
them was so great that nine came forward | 
asked for baptism. The injuries to Mr. Whit- 
tington and the children were slight, and were soon 
healed; and the fire that started when the house was 
struck by lightning had been extinguished before 
any serious damage was done. 

In June of 1916 Mr. Whittington returned to lis 
homeland for a_ well-earned furlough with his 
wife and children, after some nine years of service 
on the field. He is now looking to the Lord to send 
him $2,500 to enable him to build the first Protestant 
church among the Indians in Brazil. He hopes to 
return about the end of this year, if the Lord will, 
and the Indians are eagerly expecting him back to 
build the church. 

While the Whittingtons are at home the work is 
being carried on by their fellow-missionaries, Mr. 
and Mrs. Howard, whose reports show a steady in- 
crease in the number of converts. In one of their 
letters, referring to the expected arrival of Alexander 
Rattray Hay, eldest son of the writer of this article, 
who was sent out last year to strengthen their hands 
in the absence of the Whittingtons, they wrote: “We 
hope Mr. Alick will arrive before the end of Septem- 
ber so as to be in time to see other seventeen In- 
dians baptized.” 


|: WAS near the end of the year 1915, at the mis- 
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When Priest Predicted and Satan Fulfilled 


By John Hay, 


General Director o1 the 








About eight years ago God brought John Hay 
into the life of the Editor of The Sunday Schocl 
Times; and with him a stream of new spiritual 
blessings to this paper, especially in the won- 
derful field of prayer. Mr. Hay’s work is 

that of Hudson Taylor; God is using him to 
open up Inland South America to Christ as Mr. 
Taylor opened up Inland China. And now, 
caquely, Giese Scr. Cupnenney of startling 
richness before us in South America. -May God 

lay it upon many to enter in. 








Special preyer had been made to God that the 
riest might not be permitted to return, that the 
oman Catholic schoolmaster might be removed from 

the village, and that the building of the Roman 

Catholic church might be stopped. God answered 

this prayer also—“exceeding abundantly” above all 

that we could ask or think. The priest has not been 
ermitted” to return, the Catholic schoolmaster has 
| recalled, the building of the Catholic church 
has ceased. In addition to this God has overruled 
the opposition of Satan in making it to work out His 
purpose to open one of the most wonderful doors of 
opportunity that any Protestant missionary society 
has ever been called upon to enter in South America. 
The foliowing extracts from a letter from Mr. A. R. 
Hay tell the nature of this wonderful opening: 


My Dear FataHer: 

I think you should get the information about the 
Bororos as soon as possible, as you may wish to 
use it in the States and Canada. 

Dr. Adriano Martelo, Director for Matto- 
Grosso of the Society for the Protection of the 
Indians in Brazil, arrived on a visit on Saturday, 
December 16, remaining until Monday after- 
noon. . . . While school was on he came in for a 
short time, and afterwards accompanied us home. 

God has fought many battles for His work here, 
and has. often given ‘us the victory before we knew 
of the danger; and what. we learned from Dr. M. 
the evening he was with us made our hearts re- 
joice once more for the wonderful works of God. 

The priest who visited Bananal at the end of 
1915 and worked so hard against the Gospel. after- 
wards sought permission to settle in the village, 
but Dr. M. refused. The Brazilian teacher who 
worked so subtly here against us, and who but a 
few months ago was expelled—a direct answer to 
much prayer—had posed in the capital as the 
champion of Roman Catholicism, and had secured 
the backing of the whole clerical party. Dr, M. 
firmly refused to permit his return, saying that a 
moral man was required as teacher for the In- 
dians, and that rather than have him back he 
would have none at all. Though Dr. M. in his 
position had complete control over the affairs of 
the Indians in this state, he admitted that he had 
scarcely been able to hold his own against the 
priestly party. Was it not the prayers of the 
faithful ones at home that just turned the balance 
to victory? 

Dr. M., though he has the cause of the Indians 
truly at heart, is what he calls a “Positivist,” yet 
on Sunday morning he accompanied us to the ser- 
vice in Bananal, which, as it happened, was our 
monthly testimony meeting. About twenty In- 
dians stood up to testify,—there are about fifty 
converts now,—to the wonder-working power of 
the Blood. It was a good broadside of testimony 
he got that morning, for some of the testimonies 
were from men who had been the worst in the 
village. The keynote of the testimonies was God’s 
power to save from vice. The doctor was evi- 
dently hit. He said to Mr. Howard later that “the 
Indians had not got rid of all their vices yet, 
though great progress had certainly been made.” 
However, he expressed his thanks for the work that 
was being done, and wished us success. 


Missionary Union 





The General Secretary of the United States Council of 
the Inland-South-America Missionary Union, of which 
the Editor of the Times is a member, is the Rev. J. R. 
Schaffer, 4913 Chancellor Street, Philadelphia. Fuller 
information about this remarkable Mission can be obtained 
from Mr. Schaffer; and Mr. John Hay, who is now in 
the United States, can be addressed in his care during 
this summer. The Treasurer is Mr. J. Harvey Borton, 
Moorestown, N. J., who is also a member of the Board 
of Directors of The Sunday School Times Company. 




















Just after Sunday morning service a party of 
about thirty Chavante Indians arrived in the vil- 
a They are the remnant of a section of that 
tribe, and have been brought here by Dr. M. to 
save them from Brazilians who were bent on their 
extermination—another chapter in the long, sad 
story of the South American Indian. - 

They were a pathetic sight as they arrived, men, 
women, and children, infants -and old peopl 
weary after their ee two days’ march, most o 
them scantily clothed and carryi bows and 

rrows, gourds, pots, baskets, and their little 
vundles of Indian possessions. 

They have evidently come somewhat into con- 

_ tact with civilization already, for some of the men 
were dressed camp fashion, and though all have slits 
in the lobes of their ears the plugs have been dis- 
carded. Judging by the remnant the Chavantes 
must have been a fine-looking, intelligent people, 
with their bright eyes, beautiful teeth, long, black 
hair, pleasant features, ~and —. well-shaped 
bodies. Dr. left them practically under Mr. 
Howard’s supervision, and we joyfully welcome 
this new responsibility from God. 

While Dr. M. was at the Mission House I ques- 
tioned him through Mr. Howard about the Bororo 
Indians, among whom he asked us to send mis- 
sionaries when he was here last. I enclose a copy of 
a map of the Bororo district which he sketched 
for us. He is very anxious for us to start work 
among them and would have liked to see about 
getting land for us immediately. 

The line of settlements along the top in the 
north show the Roman Catholic sphere of in- 
fluence, and represent about one thousand Indians. 
In the villages on the San Lourenco there are about 
three thousand Indians. (These villages on the 
river San Lourenco are offered to us.) 

Dr. M. says his Society will never allow the 
Roman Catholics to extend their mission among 
the Bororos because the priests deflower the girls 
and exploit the Indians. ... At San Lourenco (the 
chief village of the Bororos with a population. of 
six hundred) there is a great deal of syphilis. Dr. 
M. says that in just looking round he counted 
thirty children who were blind through this dis- 
ease. This is the only village so affected. A doctor 
is urgently required. The Society is doing all it 
can to prevent the spread of the disease. 


God’s Door Unwittingly Opened by Satan 


From the foregoing, it will be seen that: 

Most wonderfully, in the teeth of Satanic oppo- 
sition, God has. opened a wide door of entrance 
for the Gospel to a people in deepest need. The 
initial cost to enable the Inland-South-America Mis- 
sionary Union to enter will not exceed $20,000. The 
importance of the opportunity is so great that it can 
hardly be overstated. Already volunteers are offer- 
ing to go, and some who cannot go personally are 
asking to go in their gifts and prayers! 

The Society for the Protection of the Indians in 
Brazil, from which the invitation has come, is com- 
posed of the best elements of the governing class in 
that country, and is a semi-government organization. 
Its members are enthusiasts for the uplift of the 
Indians. Through the Society’s efforts the Brazilian 
Government has completely altered its policy towards 
the Indians, and is now seeking to protect them and 
to gather them into settlements, and to train them 
to become useful citizens. Being a Positivist Society 
it knows nothing about the power of the Gospel; but, 
from what it has been accomplished among the 
Tereno Indians through the instrumentality of the 
I. S. A. M. U. missionaries, it is satisfied that their 
message is able to “deliver the goods.” Only with 
the permission of this Society can a person who is not 
an Indian remain on any Indian settlement, and if 
the Church of Christ in the United States can catch 
the vision and enable us to enter this open door in a 
creditable manner it will not only clear the way as 
never before for Protestant missionaries to carry 
the Gospel to all the Indian tribes in Brazil, but the 
reflex effect upon the members of the Positivist So- 
ciety, who will be watching the result, may be used 
of God to transform the religious atmosphere of 
the whole of Brazil. 

Was it the fear of such a development that stirred 
Satan up to attack the missionaries as he did? 

This opportunity is, I am convinced, a tide in the 
affairs of the Church of Christ in the United States 
which, if taken at the flood, will lead on to great 
things for God. If it is allowed to pass it will never 
return. A great blessing will be lost. “Let us work 
pon is day; the night cometh, when no man can 
work.” 
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LESSON FOR JULY 8 (2 Chronicles 28) 





The Lesson Pilot 


By Charles Gallaudet Trumbull 


Getting Started in Class 


NE of the newspapers last autumn published 

the statement of a well-known weman, over 

her own name, that in England an enemy sym- 

thizer had made his way into a depot where 

dages and hospital supplies were stored and had 

succeeded in poisoning a case of bandages. The 

poisoning, it was stated, was discovered before the 
dages were given out for use. 

If this actually occurred, it is difficult for us to 
think of anything more diabolical. Yet it is exactly 
what occurs, in an even worse way, every time any 
false religion is. offered to people in place of the only 
true religion. Religion is meant to be a blessed 
healing from thé disease and ravages of sin. Any 
false religion, offered as such a healing, only in- 
creases the suffering, and ultimately destroys. 

King Ahaz offered God’s own people in Judah 
poisoned bandages when they were sick and suffer- 
ing and desperately in need of healing. 


Our Background Material 


Be sure to read 2 Kings 16, which gives a fuller 
record of the events of the lesson. 

Make plain to the class the national and political 
conditions of both Israel and Judah at this time. 


Israel’s national life was not yet over, but was fast- 


moving toward its end. The order of several events 
is given by Dr. Griffith Thomas (I, 3). His pamphlet, 
“How .God’s People Went to Pieces” (as published 
in The Sunday School Times of last week) covering 
the entire history of these six months’ lessons, with 
a list of valuable books bearing on the lessons, makes 
clear the exact historical situation; the third para- 
graph of that pamphlet shows the serious “Combine” 
against Judah on the part of Israel and Syria. (From 
The Sunday School Times Company, at the rate of 5 
cents for 3 copies, or 2 cents each, postpaid.) 


The Lesson Itself 


The references, except as otherwise noted, are to les- 

sof-articles in this issue. Bold-face figures at the end 

of certain paragrephe in those articles will help in 
quickly locating the references. 

God wanted all his people, the Jews, to have an 
easy. prosperous, wonderful time in the land that he 
gave them. He proved this to them by many miracles 
when he brought them out of Egypt and began to 
establish them miraculously in Canaan, winning over- 
whelming victories for them over their enemies. 
This could have kept up increasingly until the Jews 
became the greatest, most prosperous, happiest peo- 
ple on the face of the earth. The only condition was 
that they should trust and obey God. 

Now see what King Ahaz did, as stated at the end 
of verse 1. Ask the class why Ahaz did not do that 
which was right. 

In other words, why do we ever sin? Why do we 
prefer suffering to pleasure, hard times to easy times? 
Let the class discuss this freely. ~ 

One reason is that Satan is a liar and the father 
of lies (John 8: 44), and successfully deceives us into 
actually thinking that God is mistaken when he says 
that disaster and suffering will result from sin. 

What did idolatry involve in Ahaz’ day? The 
Baalim are explained by Dr. Griffith Thomas (I, 1); 
his next paragraph (I, 2) discusses the burning of 
the children in the fire, and shows why worshipping 
at the high places was illegal for God’s people. The 
primitive motive back of the pagan offering of chil- 
dren as sacrifices is explained by Dr. Mackie (1); 
he also describes the high places (2, 3). 

Could you ever worship an idol? ask the class. Do 
Christians ever worship idols? Why did the Apostle 
John end his First Epistle as he did? (1 John 5:21.) 
There are all kinds of idols. Some are crude and 
primitive and repulsive; some are very “refined” and 
plausible and attractive. There are very few per- 
sons living, or who ever have lived, who have not at 
one time or another put some idol ahead of God in 
their own interests and desires. The question is dis- 
cussed in Pucker’s class (Mr. Rogers, 1, 2). Some 
terrible present-day examples of girls who acted as 
Ahaz did are given in the second and third para- 
graphs of Miss Frederick’s article. The burning of 
children in the fire to-day is revealed by Mr. Ridg- 
way (1) 

God permitted Ahaz and Judah to suffer at the 
hands of both Syria and Israel (use all of chapter 28 
as the lesson material). Does that justify Syria and 
Israel in their attack upon Judah? See what the 
class think. Then remind them that God permitted 
Jesus, who was bearing the sins of the world, to be 
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‘LESSON 2. JULY 8 AHAZ, THE FAITHLESS KING 


2 Chronicles 28. Commit verses I, 2 


Golden Text: Without faith it is impossible to be well-pleasing unto him.—Hebrews 11 : 6. 


[The portion of the text indicated by the International 
Lesson Committee for printing in the lesson helps is 
2 Chronicles 28 : 1-5, 20-27] 

1 Ahaz was twenty years old when he-began to reign; 
and he reigned sixteen years in Jerusalem: and he did not 
that which was right in the eyes of Jehovah, like David his 
father; 2 but he walked in the ways of the kings of Israel, 
and made also molten images for the Baalim. 3 Moreover 
he burnt incense in the valley of the son of Hinnon, and 
burnt his children in the fire, according to the abomina- 
tions of the nations whom Jehovah cast out before the 
children of Israel. 4 And he sacrificed and burnt incense 
in the high places, and on the hills, and under every green 

tree. 

s Wherefore Jehovah his God delivered him into the hand 
fo the king of Syria; and they smote him, and carried away 
of his a great multitude of captives, po brought them to 
Damascus. And he was also delivered into the hand of the 
king of Israel, who smote him with a great slaughter... . 

20 And Tilgath-pilneser king of Assyria came ! unto him, 
and distressed him, but *strengthened him not. 21 For 
Ahaz took away a portion out of the house of Jehovah, and 
out of the house of the king and of the princes,-and gave 
it unto the king of Assyria: but it helped him not. 

22 And in the time *of his distress did he trespass yet 
more against Jehovah, this same king Ahaz. 23 For he 
sacrificed unto the gods of * Damascus, which smote him; 
and he said, Because the gods of the kings of Syria helped 
them, therefore will I sacrifice to them, that they may 
help me. But they were the ruin of him, and of all Israel. 
24 And Ahaz gathered together the vessels of the house of 
God, and cut in pieces the vessels of the house of God, and 
shut up the doors of the house of Jehovah; and he made 
him altars in every corner of Jerusalem. 25 And in every 
city of Judah he made high places to burn incense unto 
other gods, and provoked to anger Jehovah, the God of his 
fathers. 26 Now the rest of his acts, and all his ways, first 
and last, behold, they are written in the book of the kings 
of Judah and Israel. 27 And Ahaz slept with his fathers, 
and they buried him in the city, even in Jerusalem; for 
they brought him not into the sepulchres of the kings of 
Israel: and Hezekiah his son reigned in his stead. 

10r, against 2Or, prevailed not against him * Or, 
that he distressed him * Heb. Darmesek. 


The American Revision copyright, 1901, 
by Thomas Nelson Sons 








betrayed by Judas; but does that justify Judas? 
Verses 9 to 11 tell us what God thought of Israel. 

In spite of their victories over Ahaz, Syria and 
Israel (as 2 Kings 16 shows) were not able to take 
Jerusalem; and now Ahaz—he and his people being 
greatly in need of healing—turns to a “poisoned 
bandage,” taking it for himself and offering it to his 
people. That poisoned bandage was Assyria. He 
also asked Assyria’s help against other enemies, the 
Edomites and the Philistines (vs. 17, 18). ~ 

It seemed to work well at first; for the king of 
Assyria, responding to the cry of Ahaz, went up 
against Damascus and took it and slew the king of 
Syria; and then Ahaz found that he and his own 
people Judah were themselves poisoned; for in the 
end the king of Assyria “distressed him, but strength- 
ened him not” (v. 20). — 

It does not pay for the people of God to seek the 
help of one enemy of God against another enemy of 
God. Ahaz, as Dr. Griffith Thomas (I, 5) points 
out, desiring to avoid captivity, took the first real 
step toward captivity. ; 

There are two different things that men can do 
when they begin to suffer through their own sinning; 
Mr. Ridgway (2) shows how men turn either still 
farther to the devil, or to God. The Prodigal Son 
and Ahaz are the two types. When you're lost in 
the woods, there is one best thing to do, as Pucker’s 
class learned (Mr. Rogers, 3, 4); if you don’t do 
that you are likely to get farther and farther away. 

And so the idolatry of Ahaz went on in the most 
awful sacrilege and blasphemy. His sending back 
home to Jerusalem, from Damascus, instructions for 
an altar to be made just like the idolatrous Damascus 
altar is fully described in 2 Kings 16, which gives 
with great fuiness the details of Ahaz’ blasphemous 
sacrilege. Details of the idolatry of Ahaz are given 
by Dr. Griffith Thomas (I, 6). It is a tragic story of 
increasing sin in a futile attempt to undo the injury 
of sin (vs. 22-27). There are times when “like” does 
not cure “like.” Think of a tuberculosis patient going 
and living in a family of tuberculosis sufferers in a 
slum tenement where there was no ventilation, no 
good food, nothing but an atmosphere reeking with 
the germs of the dread disease. That is how Ahaz 
tried to cure his sin-sickness. No wonder we are 
told, “but it helped him not” (v. 21). 

Yet that is how many a sinning Christian tries to 
get rid of one or another result of his sins. 


The Truth that Is Golden 


Lack of faith, not of good works, was the funda- 
mental failure of Ahaz’ life. It would have been as 
impossible for Ahaz as for every other man since 
Adam fell, simply to do his ethical duty. He could 
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not do any works of righteousness until he trusted 
God apart from all self-accomplished works of right- 
eousness. After such trust, then the works would 
follow. It was not Primarily as a wrong-doer, but as 
an unbeliever, that Ahaz failed. 

And the Golden Truth shining out of the blackness 
of this tragic lesson is the fact that if only we fully 


“believe in Christ, our lives will be filled with good 


works, “Without faith it is impossible to be well- 
pleasing unto him”; but “all things are possible to 
him that believeth” (Mark 9:23). Faith means 
works well pleasing unto God; for faith “lets God 
do it all”; and when God himself accomplishes our 
work (Phil. 2:13) the works will be wonderfully 
done. See the discussion, in Notes on Open Letters 
in this issue, of the relation of faith and works. 

Four ery results of faith are given by Dr. 
Griffith Thomas (II, 8). 


Teaching Points 


Faith in the cross of Christ is the only view- 
point from which to see and hear the beauties of 
God’s revelation (Illustration Round Table, 1). 


The name “Oded” of the prophet of Jehovah (v. 
9) means “establishing.” One who is right with God 
is always in an establishing business. He builds on 
a rock foundation that will last (Luke 6: 48, 49). 


God gave Ahaz every chance; Isaiah, of whom we 
studied last Sunday, had an interview with him 
(Isaiah 7 to 9). Hosea and Micah also were prophets 
at this time, as Dr. Griffith Thomas states. And God 
gave Ahaz a remarkable opportunity im the prestiice 
and influence of this prophet Oded (Dr. Griffith 
Thomas, I, 4). God is not without his witnesses. 


Faith primarily accepts what God has done for us; 
secondarily it opens up the way for what God will 
do through us. 

No enemy of God can ever strengthen the people 
of God. 


From Jerusalem, the heart center of Judah, the 
idolatry and blasphemy and sacrilege spread out into 
“every city of Judah” (v. 25). Of course. If the 
heart is wrong the whole body will be wrong. -As is 
the center, so is the circumference. But the reverse 
is blessedly true; as Bushnell used to say, of leading 
men to Christ, “Get a man right at the center, and 
the circumference will take care of itself.” 


“Their works do follow them” (Rev. 14:13) is 
not only true of righteous men, but of wicked men 
also. The works of Ahaz followed him; and he was 
dishonored even in his death (v. 27). 


Let the class study the character of Ahaz and list 
the items in this lesson chapter that characterize him; 
then note the points and verses mentioned by Dr, 
Griffith Thomas (II, 7). 


Questions for Study and Discussion 
_ Did Ahaz’ youth when he came to the throne make 
it an unfair burden to expect him to do well? 


How do eo think war in that day compares with 
war to-day 


Had God forsaken Israel and Judah? 
How do you account for Isfael’s obedience to the’ 
word of Oded the prophet? 


What opinion do you think the king of Assyria had 
of Ahaz? 


Did Ahaz really believe (v. 23) that the gods of 
Syria might help him? . : 


A Glimpse of Next Sunday’s Lesson 


{For the teacher to give the class a week ahead. The 
suggestions and questions are for the members’ own 
preparation.) 


Hezekiah, the Faithful King (2 Chronicles 30). 


We could change one word in the title of the les- 
son we have just studied, and make it “Ahaz, the 
Unhappy King.” We could change one word in the 
title of the coming lesson, and make it read “Heze- 
kiah, the Happy King.” People who go the whole 
way with God are wonderfully happy. After read- 
ing the remarkable story of how Hezekiah cleaned 
up Jerusalem and gave not only all Judah but all 
Israel a chance to “get in” on the blessings with him- 
self, notice the “great joy” that resulted. 

_Did Hezekiah’s age when he began to reign give 
him a great advantage over Ahaz? 

Why could they not keep the passover, under 
Hezekiah, as soon as they would have liked to? 

Why was it not too late for Judah and Israel to be 
saved from the results of their sinning? 

Why does joy always follow complete trust and 
obedience ? 


PHILADELPHIA. 
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The Lesson as a Whole 


By Rev. Professor W. H. Griffith Thomas, D.D. 





Connection.—After Uzziah’s reign came that of 
Jotham, his son (2 Chron. 27). Then followed Ahaz, 
the wicked son of a good ‘father. Isaiah was at hand 
as God's prophet, for the call of Isaiah (Lesson 1) 
was when Uzziah died, and a little while before the 
fall of the northern kingdom (2 Kings 17). 


Time.—According to some authorities, from 735 
to 719 B. C., while the Companion Bible, qins ita 
century different, says 632 to 616 B. C. osea, 
Isaiah, and Micah were prophets. 


Parallel Passages.—2 Kings 15 and 16 (to which 
2 Chron. 27 and 28 are supplementary) ; Isaiah 7 to 9. 


Books on the Lesson.—For all geographical mat- 
ters connected with Palestine, see Smith, “Students’ 
Illustrated Historical Geography of the Holy Land” 
(The Sunday School Times Company, 75 cents). 
The “Pulpit Commentary on Chronicles” contains 
useful suggestions (Funk and Wagnalls, New York 
City, $2 a vol.). 


I. The Message of the Lesson 


Commencement (vs. 1-7). After the good reign 
of Jotham there came a spiritual reaction, and Ahaz 
followed the evil shown in the later days of his 
grandfather, Uzziah. Although he had the ex- 
ample of his ancestor, David (v. 1), he walked in 
the sinful ways of the kings of Israel and actually 
made molten images to represent the Baalim, the 
different forms of the heathen gods. The word is 
the plural form of Baal, which means lord, the 
usual term for pagan deities. In this respect he fol- 
lowed the kings of Isracl and returned to idolatry, 
from which Judah had been clear since the reign 
of Joash. Still worse, he restored the worship of 
Moloch, which had been unknown since the days of 
Solomon (1 Kings 11:7) and established it in the 
valley of Hinnom, southwest of Jerusalem (Jer. 
7:21), close by the very walls of the city. In the 
Hebrew “land of Hinnom,” put into Greek words, 
Ge-Hinnom, is a longer form of the New Testament 
“Gehenna.” In this valley the refuse of the city was 
always burned, and this became a symbol of the 
“fire” that will not be quenched (Mark 9: 43, mar- 
gin). (1) . 

It seems prett¥ clear that Ahaz went to the ex- 
tent of allowing his own children to be burned to 
death as victims (2 Kings 16:3), and so the refer- 
ence would be to human sacrifice (Lev. 18:21; Jer. 
19:5). Some, however, think that it merely means 
passing his children through the flame. In either 
case it was a mark of degradation and departure 
from God, for any such action was opposed to the 
Divine law. The sacrifice of the firstborn was prob- 
ably regarded as pleasing to the Deity, or else it 
was considered to be vicarious, instead of the 
parents, and the means of prolonging the lives of 
the latter. Further than this, Ahaz sacrificed in 
the high places, certain eminences with altars on 
them surrounded by groves of trees. It was illegal 
to sacrifice in any other place than in Jerusalem, 
which God had chosen for the purpose (Deut. 16: 
5, 6). (2) 

The result of this idolatry and rebellion against 
God was punishment at the hands of his enemies. 
The king of Syria (v. 5) was Rezin (2 Kings 16:5), 
and the king of Israel (v. 6) was Pekah (2 Kings 
16:5, 6). Pekah and Ahaz were contemporaries 
three years, after which anarchy ruled in the 
northern kingdom for nine years, followed by the 
last king, Hoshea. Ahaz died in the fourth year of 
Hoshea’s reign. The account of the war is found in 
Isaiah 7:1-9. The relations of Israel and Judah 
varied. There were three main periods: (1) From 
Rehoboam to Ahab (1 Kings 12:1 to 16:28), oppo- 
sition; (2) From Ahab to Joash of Judah (1 Kings 
16: 29 to 2 Kings 11: 20), alliance through marriage; 
(3) From Joash to the fall of the northern king- 
dom (2 Kings 12 to 17), less friendly and often bit- 
terly hostile, as here. (3) ° 


Continuance (vs. 8-25). The incident recorded in 
verses 9-15 is only found here, but is a striking 
illustration of the fine opportunity Ahaz had in the 
presence and influence of a prophet like Oded. In 
the providence of God, Judah was saved from much 
trouble at the hands of their brethren of Israel. 
The ten tribes had fallen away from the true faith 
far more completely than the two (v. 10), and on 
this account they ought not to press against their 
sinning brethren; besides, the law expressly forbade 
Israelites to make bondmen from among. their 
brethren (v. 11; Lev. 39: 29-46). And so with con- 
sciences stricken, as they remembered their own 
sins (v. 13), and doubtless afraid through the solemn 
words of the prophet to heed men of Israel in the 
absence of their king, the captives were enabled to 
get back to their own country. (4) 

But even this signal interposition of God's provi- 
dence made no impression on Ahaz (v. 16), and ene- 
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mies, like the Edomites and the Philistines (vs. 17, 
18), taking advantage of the serious condition of 
Ahaz, raided Judah on the southeast and southwest. 
The Philistines would be particularly eager to retali- 
ate (26:6), and Edom was always ruthless against 
ne Thus Ahaz and his kingdom were brought 
ow (v. 19), because of the unrestrained and un- 
godly way in which the king had introduced an ex- 
tremely vile system of idolatry (vs. 2-4). The terri- 
ble condition of the time can be seen in Isaiah 1-5 
and Micah 2: 3. 

But this was not all the trouble, for the king of 
Assyria had now to be considered. Tiglah-pilneser 
or Tiglath-Pileser was also known as Pul (2 Kings 
Ahaz in his distress and fear, because of 
Syria and Israel, had applied to Assyria, but 
although there was immediate help (2 Kings 16:9), 
there was no real benefit (v. 21), because Judah be- 
came a tributary of Assyria and remained so, as 
Isaiah foretold (chap. 7). Thus Ahaz in this action 
took the first real step towards the eventual cap- 
tivity of Judah. He plundered the treasure by taking 
some valuable part out of the temple in order to 
pay tribute to Assyria, ut this reduced his resources 
and proved an ::dded hindrance. (5) 

Yet even then Ahaz did not learn the true lesson, 
but went farther into sin against God. He reasoned 
in accordance with his character, for seeing Syria 
strong, he inferred that its gods were mighty (v. 23), 
forgetting all about the God of Israel. It was a 
curious idea of that time that the help of a particular 
god was only possible in the land connected with it, 
each god being limited to his own country. Ahaz also 
p seeat collected the various vessels used in the 
temple for worship and smelted them so as to use 
the metal in other ways (2 Kings 16: 16). 
suspended the temple worship and shut the doors to 
prevent the priests from entering. And with a mul- 
tiplicity of altars he showed his opposition to the 
doctrine of one God and his belief in polytheism. (6) 

Close (vs. 26, 27). It is a natural end to such a 
sad and terrible life that, when he died, even those 
who were with him in Jerusalem felt that he could 
not-be buried in the royal sepulchres with the other 
kings, and so he was simply buried in some other 
place in the capital (2 Kings 12:21). The reference 
to “the book of the kings” (v. 26) is not to our 
present work, but to some other record now unknown. 


II. The Heart of the Lesson 


The title speaks of Ahaz as “the faithless king,” 
and this is only too evident throughout. There is 
scarcely a redeeming feature in his character. Yet 
he had a great opportunity, for the circumstances 
were favorable at his father’s death, with the true 
religion established. But very soon a great differ- 
ence was seen. . 

1. The Sin. Not only did he avoid the models of 
David and his own father, Jotham, but he disre- 
garded all the warnings and went from bad to worse. 
We see his superstition, his weakness, his cringing 
to his enemies and his general policy, which re- 
sulted in’ personal and national degradation. Dr. 
McLaren, on verse 21, speaks of the “costly and 
fatal help,” for Ahaz tried everything but loyalty to 
the one true God, and though he had to pay a heavy 
price, even then he suffered loss. Notice his char- 
acter, especially in verses 1, 2, 3, 4, 16, 19, 21, 22-25. 
We see at once the wickedness of weakness and the 
weakness of wickedness. (7) ~ 


2. The Safeguard. The Golden Text gives us the 
secret of true life, “Without faith, it is impossible 
to be well-pleasing unto him” (Heb. 11:6). If only 
Ahaz had exercised this faith, how different the re- 
sults would have been. The explanation is that faith 
links us to God, and in union with God everything 
is provided. In particular, faith does four things: 
(1) Faith sees clearly. It understands its duty. 
(2) Faith serves loyally. To know is to lead to do- 
ing, because it is the will of God. (3) Faith makes 
strong spiritually. When trust is exercised in God, 
it inevitably guarantees victory (1 John 5:4). 
(4) Faith is:satisfied wholly. The heart is so occu- 
pied with God that nothing else matters, and we are 
“more than conquerors through him that loved us” 
(Rom. 8: 37). (8) 


Ill. The Lesson Outlined 
1. Commencement—Badness (vs. 1-7). 
2. Continuance—Madness (vs. 8-25). 
3. Close—Sadness (vs. 26, 27). 


IV. Leading Questions 


1. In what respects might Ahaz have followed 
David? (v. 1.) 

2. What is the special application of “walking” to 
express moral conduct? (See Gen. 17:1; Eph. 2: 10; 
4:17; and many other passages.) 

3. What was probably the strongest reason why 
the children of Israel never offered their sons in 
sacrifice like surrounding nations did? (Gen. 22: 12.) 

4. What trespasses of their own had Israel com- 
mitted? (v. 10.) Name the more important. 


5. Find other occasions when Edom and Philistia 
attacked Israel. 


He also. 
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6. What is the meaning of the “anger” of Jehovah? 
(Rom. 1: 18.) 


7. Collect the various indications in this chapter ’ 


of ag attitude of Ahaz to the worship of the true 


- 


8. Why was worship at “high places” wrong? 
Wycuirre CoLiece, Toronto. 


The Busy Men’s Corner 
By William H. Ridgway 


The Wayne Chimney.—He did not that which was 
right ... like David his father (v. 1). “He was a 
bad one,” I heard a man say of one of our fellow- 
citizens avhose body had just been laid away in Fair- 
view Cemetery. hat an epitaph to be written in 
the memory of the neighbors! Yet Ahaz had good 
blood in his veins and there was only one reason for 
the “did not” of his life. Down at Wayne is a square 
brick stack serving the electric light plant. Up this 
stack for years has climbed and clung an ivy vine. 
The stack is big at the bottom _and tapers smaller 
toward the top. The base is lined with fire-brick 
where the gases are the hottest, and this keeps the 
lower part of the stack cool. For' year after year 
the persistent ivy has climbed the stack. But it 
always stops a little way from the top. At this point 
the life of the vine and the heat of the bricks ex- 
actly balance each other. And so the graceful shaft 
of living green shows you to-day its cap of red. That 
ivy vine with all its vigor and persistence cannot 
conquer the stack of Wayne as it keeps to its work 
of pulling the boilers that light the town. But sup- 
pose the fire inside the power-house should be 
allowed to go out? If that stack gets cold the ever- 
present ivy will quickly overwhelm its height and 
fill its top and kill it as a stack and light-maker com- 
pletely. Nothing but a pile of dead bricks for a use- 
less ivy vine. Just this is what happens to sons of 
David when the fire goes out and the suckers of sin 
can stick and grow and overwhelm (Matt. 13: 22). 


Moloch and Moneylust.—He . . . burnt his children 
in the fire (v. 3). That makes a fellow shudder. 
The big brass image with its outstretched hands 
heated up by Dead Sea pitch to a killing red, and the 
screaming babies going up in smoke as a pleasing 
sacrifice to the great Moloch. Horrible! Yes. But 
how many children are being offered up to-day living 
sacrifices to the idols men set up? (1 John 2: 16.) 
I have an old college friend who is a prominent doc- 
tor with a large practise among the fashionable: folk 
of a great city. One night as we paced together up 
and down the railroad station, he laid his hand upon 
my arm and said impressively, “Ridge, don’t you ever 
be tempted to envy the fashionable people who roll 
around in their limousines and seem to be so fa- 
vored by fortune.” “Why not, Doc?” I asked. “Be- 
cause I have a very large practise among this class 
of people and know the dissatisfied, useless, un- 
happy, disappointed dives they lead.” Then after a 
pause, “Bill, you know [ love children and I have a 
lot of them as patients. If I should write a real 
honest prescription ‘for most of them it would be 
A Mother’s Care.” So much for mamma’s baby 
sacrificed upon the great hands of Social Ambition. 
Then there follows papa’s boy neglected and allowed 
to run and go to the bad because of Business Am- 
bition. Perhaps the fiery hands of ancient Moloch 
were merciful compared with cold neglect of the 
modern god Moneylust (James 5: 1-3). (1) 


Way Down.—In ihe time of his distress did he 
trespass yet more aginst Jehovah (v. 22). “The 
worse he was licked the harder he cussed,” said one 
of my Rock Run kids of one of the “tough ones” of 
that part of town. And boydom could use no more 
apt phrase to describe the utterly bad boy. The sad- 
dest spectacle sin has to show is misery wallowing in 
wickedness. There is no better proof for a real 
devil. Jesus calls it insanity (Luke 15:17). It is 
easy enough to understand how the man with great 
estate, and with dividend checks and coupons flow- 
ing in month after month, how such a man with 
bounding health and gay companions can snap his 
fingers at religion cal all the world and break all 
the big laws of God and little laws of man—until pay- 
day comes (Jas. 5:1-3; Luke 16:25). But that the 
man broken in purse, broken in spirit, broken in 
friends, broken in health, broken in heart should 
turn his back on heaven’s sweetest invitation, “Come 
unto me, all ye that are heavy laden,” can only be 
accounted for by a real personal man-fooling devil. 
The natural instinct of the hurt animal is to run 
somewhere for comfort. Even a puppy does that. 
But wickedness can submerge a man below the brute. 
It can also drag him below.the brute so far as get- 
ting out of his misery is concerned. Nothing shows 
more how low sin had brought the house of David 
than this statement. Itis as far below the zero of evil 
as liquid air is below the zero of temperature. (2) 


Our Father.—He . . .provoked to anger Jehovah, 
the God of his fathers (v. 25). I met the angry 


father of a scapegrace one day, “That boy of mine 
makes me warm under the collar,” said he. 
know what in the world to do with him.” 


“IT don’t 
His boy 




























































































LESSON FOR JULY 8 (2 Chronicles 28) 


certainly was a bad one. He was a 
mother-killer and family-disgracer. If 
the man had not been nis father, the 
man would know what to do with him. 
Any king knows what to do with a bad 


‘subject. He never lets such a one “pro- 


voke” him. Old Louis XI just sent for 
his executioner and went on laughing 
and cracking jokes. The man with the 
iron mask. vid the king had no trou- 
ble in handling trouble-makers, but 
David the father had a different prob- 
lem in Absalom the son. when we 
are told in the- Book that God is pro- 
voked to anger do not forget it is the 
anger of the father and not of the king. 
Ahaz, or any other of God’s rebellious 
and evil children, had only to turn and 
come back to him as loving and obedient 
children to find the same great Father- 
heart. When sin takes a God-made 
man and hangs him up for the death the 
great Father-heart cries out, “O my 
son Absalom, my son, my-son Absalom ! 
would God I had died for thee, O Absa- 
lom, my son, my son!” And in the ful- 
ness of time there was a death for Ab- 
salom, us wicked and rebellious Absa- 
loms (2 Sam. 18:33; John 6:51). (3) 
COATESVILLE, Pa. 


The Illustration Round-Table 


LLUSTRATIONS must reach The Sunday 

School Times three full months in advance 

of the date of the lesson. If coming later 
they may not be considered at all. o not 
submit ihustrations without first securing a 
circular that explains the acceptance of ma- 
terial, and the year’s lesson calendar, which 
will be sent for a two-cent stamp. All read- 
ers are invited to assist in the conduct of 
this department. One dollar is offered for 
every anecdotal lesson illustration used, and 
two dollars for the best one each week. 


Illustrations on other verses than the 
Golden Text are specially desired, and will 
stand a better chance of acceptance 
illustrations on the Golden Text. 

The Viewpoint.—Without faith it is 
impossible to be well-pleasing unto him 
(Golden Text). A friend of mine was 
traveling on the continent. They told 
him of a little chapel up among the 
Spanish hills with rare paintings and 
marvelous acoustics. He left the beaten 
path of travel that he might visit the 
place. His first view was most disap- 
pointing. The pictures seemed to be 
masses of daub, and the sounds wefe 
discordant. The guide led him on until 
he had reached a certain point, then 
bade him look; and, lo, every painting 
was a masterpiece, and when he spoke 
it seemed as though the angelic choirs 
had come down to sing. Then the guide 
pointed to the floor, and he discovered 
that he was standing on a crimson 
image of the cross. This is a parable. 
We cannot see the beauty of life as 
God planned it; we shall not hear the 
voices of peace and power until we 
stand in reverent trust before the cross 
of, Christ —From Edwin F. Hallenbeck, 
D.D., in The Expositor. Sent by B. M. 
Dobbin, West Chester, Iowa. (1) 


Does Faith Work?—Without faith it 
is impossible to be well-pleasing unto him 
(Golden Text). The Rev. A. B. Simp- 
son tells this story: A lady ‘told me 
this incident which greatly encouraged 
my prayer life.. She had asked me to 
pray for her for a special anointing of 
faith, prayer, and power. She said, “A 
few months ago a missionary going to 
Africa met me and said, ‘Pray that God 
will send money to pay my transporta- 
tion and my support for the beginning 
of my work.’” She said, “I prayed and 
believed. About a week after that a 
plain, humble man in our town came to 
me and said, ‘Could you tell me about 
a missionary going to Africa that needs 
some money to help him to start? I 
have been saving up for years and I 
have three hundred dollars cash, and all 
I want is the right man.’” She said, “I 
think I can.” Before the week was over 
the transportation for that dear servant 
was provided and he is to-day in the 
dark Congo, because a modest woman in 
New England prayed the prayer of 
faith—Condensed from a sermon by 
A. B. Simpson, published in The. Alli- 
ance Weekly. Sent by Eisie C. Taber, 
Worcester, Mass. 


How Sin Works.—He did not that 
which was right in the eyes of Jehovah 
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(v. 1). In 1740, according to records, 
a woman was born named Ada Take. 
True to her name, she took everything 
there was to be had in the way of lib- 
erties and licenses. She died a con- 
firmed drunkard, and altogether she had 
joo descendants. ‘Among them were 
100 children born out of wedlock, 181 
women of the street, 142 beggars, 46 
workhouse .inmates, and 76 criminals. 
It has been estimated that this woman 
cost the country $1,200,000.—From the 
Presbyterian Record. Sent by Rev. G. 
M. Ross, Lynedoch, Ont. 


Not Only the Devil.— Wherefore Je- 
hovah his God delivered him into the 
hand of the king of Syria (v. 5). Mr. 
Thomas, one of the missionary brethren 
of Serampore, was one day, after ad- 
dressing a crowd of the natives on the 
banks of the Ganges, accosted by a 
Brahmin as follows: “Sir, don’t you 
say that the devil tempts men to sin?” 
“Yes,” answered Mr. Thomas. “Then,” 
said the Brahmin, “certainly the fault is 
the devil’s; the devil, therefore, and not 
man, ought to suffer punishment.” 
While the countenances of many of the 
natives discovered their approbation of 
the Brahmin’s inference, Mr. Thomas, 
observing a boat, with several men on 


facility of instructive retort for which 
he was so much distinguished, replied, 
“Brahmin, do you see yonder boat?” 
“Yes.” “Suppose I were to serid some 
of my friends to destroy every person 
-on board, and bring me all that is val- 
uable in the boat,—who ought to suffer 
punishment ?—/ for instructing them, or 
they for doing this wicked act?” 
“Why,” answered the Brahmin, with 
emotion, “you ought all to be put to 
death together.” “Ay, Brahmin,” re- 
plied Mr. T., “and if you and the devil 
sin together, the devil and you will be 
punished together.”—Sent by W. R. 
Clark, Belper, Eng. The prize for this 
week is awarded to this illustration. 


What is Sin?—A trespass against Je- 
hovah (v. 13). Dr. Chapman relates 
that after an earnest sermon by a dis- 
tinguished minister, dealing plainly and 
pointedly with sin, one of the church 
officers came to the study of the pastor 
and expressed himself somewhat as fol- 
lows: “We do not want you to talk 
as plainly as you did about sin, because 
if our boys and girls hear you talking 
so much about sin they will more easily 
become sinners. Call it a mistake, if 
you will, but do not speak so plainly 
about sin.” The pastor took down a 
small bottle of strychnine marked “Poi- 
son,” and showed it to his visitor, say- 
ing, “I see what you want me to do. 
You want me to change the label. Now, 
suppose I take this label off and substi- 
tute another, say, ‘Essence of Pepper- 
mint,’ do you not see what happens? 
The milder you mak® the label the more 
dangerous you make your poison.” Sin 
is the same deadly poison whatever 
label you put on it, but the milder you 
make the label the more likely people 
are to be beguiled—From the Christian 
Boe. Sent by J. A. Clark, Wakefield, 

ng. 


Piloting — False and True. — The 
ruin... of all Israel (v. 23). As the 
British had to be led by starlight 
around a dangerous circle, Lord Wolse- 
ley chose a young naval officer to do it. 
He piloted them successfully; and 
when the enemies’ fire opened young 
Rawson was the first to fall. When the 
shout of victory went up he was dying. 
Lord Wolseley galloped over the plain 
to speak with him before he died. As 
he entered the tent where the young 
hero lay, a smile lit up the pale face of 
the dying man, and with a last effort 
of his fading strength he said, “General, 
didn’t I lead them straight?” That 
story got me. I want to be able to put 
that question to my Maker with some 
hope of receiving an afhrmative reply. 
Let’s pledge that by God’s help we will. 
—From Ernest L. Waldorf, D.D., in 
Association Men. Sent by M. B. Lind- 
berg, Glyndon, Minn. 
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board, descending the river, with that |’ 


Oriental Lesson-Lights 


By George M. Mackie, D.D. 


Consular Chaplain and Church of Scotland 
Missionary to the Jews 


ND burnt his children in the fire (v. 

3). The motive was to present to 
God a sacrifice more costly than that of 
oxen and sheep, “the fruit of the body 
for the sin of the soul,” so that his re- 
uests might be granted. Apart from 
the unnatural cruelty involved, it mis- 
represented God as giving his gifts 
grudgingly. (1) > 

He sacrificed and burnt incense in the 
high places, and on the hills, and under 
every green tree (v. 4). “These altars 
were usually placed where the rising 
sun could be seen, and where water- 
springs turned the bare desert into 
green fertility. They stood for life 
overcoming death, material prosperity, 
and the desires of the natural man. It 
was a religious revolt against the will 
of God. (2 

The traveler journeying over the Leb- 
anon comes suddenly upon the lonely 
remains of such temples and _ shrines 
with their carved stones and pillars of 

ranite brought all the way from 

gypt.. A little farther on he meets 
with Christian peasants whose knowl- 
edge of the Gospel is confined to the 
calendar-days of the Virgin Mary and 
the saints, and their priests are pleased 
to have it so. The traveler as he passes 
on® wonders which is the greater tres- 
pass. (3) 

And carried away of his a great mul- 
titude of captives (v. 5). In the recent 
massacre of the Armenians by the 
Turks, these incidents of Eastern war- 
fare, death and insult, nakedness, spoli- 
ation, and captivity were exactly re- 
peated. 


Because the gods of the kings of 
Syria helped them, therefore will I sac- 
rifice to them, that they may help me 
(v. 23). This was a counter-stroke of 
religious diplomacy as the gods would 
favor those who most appealed to and 
gratified their vanity. In the same way 
the Christian churches in Syria are 
dedicated by priests and people to par- 
ticular saints, so that their intercession 
may avail for the benefit of those who 
have thus honored their names. This 
selfish motive usually lurks behind de- 
votee asceticism and sacrifice, 


ALEXANDRIA, Ecypt. 
ve 


From the Platform 
By Philip E. Howard 


A Prayer Before the Lesson.—O God, 
how patient thou art with us. We have 
sinned against thee, and yet thou hast not 
set us aside from thy work. Forgive us, 
we pray thee, for our unfaith, our wilful- 
ness, our ruinous ways. Constrain us in 
these critical times by thy tender love to 
walk in the paths of righteousness with our 
eyes upon thee, and not upon idols of our 
own imaginings and desires. We ask this in 
Jesus’ name. Amen. 


After the Lesson.—There are at least 
two things you notice about twenty- 
year-old Ahaz,—first, he did not, and 
second; he did. What was it that he 
did not? Yes, he neglected to do the 
things that were right in the sight of 
God. Now if I ask you what he did 
you could make a pretty big list of 
wicked deeds from the story of. to-day’s 
lesson. What you have been studying 
about Ahaz goes to show that we can 
go wrong by not doing right, and we 
can never go right by doing wrong, 
even though Aha imagined that he 
could gain something by following after 
the gods of the heathen. 

Some fellows twenty years old, even 
in a néighborhood like ours, seem to 
have just about as much real religion 
and real sense as Ahaz showed. They 
seem to want to do everything excepting 
the things that God likes to have us do. 
Then some of them complain and feel 
very much hurt if, as the years pass, 
other fellows who have kept clean and 
who have walked with God move 
straight on past them into power and 





usefulness. Some of us are not very 
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sensible about such things, are we? You 
never saw a farmer leaning on a fence 
and complaining because all sorts of 
weeds came up in a field of corn that 
he never even tried to cultivate. You 
never heard a farmer complain because 
he didn’t get a field of corn where he 
had planted whéat. Most any one 
knows that weeds will come in if they 
are not kept out, and that you get in 
the harvest the same sort of thing you 
planted. 

What do you think was really the 
matter with Khaz? Well, you evidently 
have various ideas about that, but the 
Golden Text gives us a very clear hint. 
Will you repeat the text? 





AITH 
WITHOUT AVOR 


- ONLY BELIEVE! 











Are you trying to please God, and 
at the same time doubting him? It 
must hurt his loving heart more than 
yor know when you don’t trust him. 

hy not trust him wholly? Let us 
pray. 

PHILADELPHIA. 

nd 


Lesson Hymns and Psalms 


“My soul, be on thy guard.” 

“TI need Thee every hour.” 

“ Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah.” 
“Who is on the Lord’s side?” 
“Stand up, stand up for Jesus.” 

“ My faith looks up to Thee.” 
“Yield not to temptation.” 

“ He will not let me fall.” 
(References in parentheses are to the 
metrical Psalm Book “Bible Songs.’’) 

Psalm 2: 1-12 (4: 1-4). 

Psalm 1: 1-6 (1: 1-4). 

Psalm 94: 1-10, 22, 23 (189 : 1-3, 18, 10). 
Psalm 8 : 30-37 (180: 1, 5-7). 


[ Department Helps | 


For the Primary Teacher 








By Mrs. Mary Foster Bryner 


OTES.—To teach the story of Ahaz 

simply as a part of the Listers of 
God’s chosen people would not be 
profitable for young children, who have 
not reached the period of life to under- 
stand history. 

Each lesson should influence present- 
day life in a practical way. As the past 
week included Canada’s national) day, 
also Fourth of July, with which chil- 
dren are familiar and interested, the 
real aim of to-day’s story should be to 
impress the truth that right-doing helps 
a nation; wrong-doing harms it. 

Because of past months of this awful 
world’s war, children realize as never 
before that they are a part of great 
nations. ‘ 

“Righteousness exalteth a nation; 
but sin is a reproach to any people,” 
seems more appropriate to the spirit of 
a patriotic service than the suggested 
Golden Text. Children should learn 
that the life of each child helps or harms 
the rfation to which he belongs. 

Decorations of flags, a small souvenir 
flag for each child, and a flag salute 
would be appropriate. 

Study 2 Kings 16 for additional items 
to the story of Ahaz. 


Introduction and Review.—Perhaps 
you have watched or helped to play a 
tug-of-war, when two groups of boys 
or children take hold toward the ends 
of a long stout rope, and each group 
tries to pull the other over to its side. 
The side which pulls strongest wins 
the game. 

When God’s chosen people lived in 
their promised land it seemed almost 
like a tug-of-war between the good 
prophets and kings who tried to lead 
them in right ways, and other, wicked 
kings, who drew them into wrong, sin- 
ful ways. 

Isaiah was one of the good, faithful 
prophets who tried to lead the people 
in God’s good way. 
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“ ‘I’ stands for Isaiah, a prophet of old, 
Who often the coming of Jesus foretold.” 


Isaiah was a brave preacher. He 
lived a long time, so long that during 
his life four different kings ruled God’s 
chosen people. Isaiah always spoke 
God’s messages to the people. 

Sometimes the kings helped the 
prophets; sometimes they hindered 
them. Some kings were young, some 
old; some were good, some wicked. 

Lesson Story—One of the young 
kings was Ahaz, who was only twenty 

ears old when he became king. While 
[saiah tried to draw the people to wor- 
ship God, Ahaz tried to draw them 
away to worship false gods or idols. 
God’s commands teach, Thou shalt have 
no other gods before me; Thou shalt 
not make unto thee any graven image 
. .. to bow down to worship it. 

King Ahaz made many images and set 
them up on hills and high places, and 


under green trees for people to wor- 
ship. he Bible tells what such idols 
were like. Repeat tesponsively Psalm 


ae 4-8. 

ing Ahaz led his people into so 
many wicked things that to punish him 
God let the kings of Syria and Israel 
join together to bring many soldiers to 
fight King Ahaz and to carry away 
many captives. 

Isaiah wanted Ahaz to ask God’s 
help, and to lead his people to worship 
in God’s temple in Jerusalem, but King 
Ahaz was angry, and shut the temple 
doors so that nobody could worship 
there. Then he ‘invited the heathen 
king of Assyria to come and help him, 
and promised much gold and silver if 
he would come. Ahaz took part of the 
gold and silver from treasures in God’s 
holy temple, and part from the king’s 
palace. 

The king of Assyria came to get the 
gold and silver, but did not help Ahaz 
much. Ahaz went to meet him near 
Damascus. There he saw the idols, the 
gods of the Syrians. Ahaz thought these 
metal gods had helped the Syrians to 
win a victory. He saw their altar, 
copied the pattern, and sent it home to 
Jerusalem for one of his priests to copy, 
and set up altars and idols like the 
Syrians (2 Kings 16). When Ahaz 
came home, the altar was ready and he 
worshipped there. 

All the time King Ahaz was trying 
to lead his people into wrong, wicked 
ways, while all the time Isaiah was try- 
ing to lead them into right ways. 

“Righteousness exalteth a nation, but 
sin is a reproach to any people.” 

After the Story—What holiday did 
we remember the past week? Do we 
want to help our nation to be good and 
strong or bad and weak? Every child, 
man, and woman can help or harm. 

Expression—Let us salute our flag 
and sing one vers: of “My country, ’tis 
of thee.” A nation will stay good and 
strong as long as it honors God and his 
laws. If time permits, teach or recall 

*“ Father, lead thy little children 
Very early to the throne, 

We will have no gods before Thee, 
Thou art God, and thou alone.” 
(Primary and Junior Hymnal, Heidelberg 

Press, Philadelphia, 35 cents), 

Peoria, IL. 
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My Class of Girls 
By Miss Bernice Frederick 


Twenty Years Old.—Pretty young to 
become a king? Yes, but a young man 
of twenty with the heritage and example 
of a good father (see chapter 27), and 
with the training Ahaz’ position must 
have secured for him, certainly should 
have .known right from wrong, and 
should have been able to select the 
proper kind of advisers in the great 
matters with which he had to cope. 
Think of the twenty-year-old fellows 
you know. You can easily pick out the 
ones who, if suddenly thrust into a po- 
sition of leadership, would have the 
moral strength to stand for the right 
and the judgment to choose ripe, ex- 
perienced counselors. But Ahaz “had a 
wish-bone where his back-bone should 
have been,” and his wishes ran to the 
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Baalim, the gods of his neighbors. The 
result was fatal, just as it is to-day 
when, instead of following closely the 
sure principles that God has given, a 
young man or young woman takes up 
with false ideas of life. When we read 
the list of abominations which Ahaz 
fell into we shudder, but let us remem- 
ber that, despite our superior enlight- 
enment many of our young folks sear 
their consciences by playing with the 
fire of questionable and stultifying prac- 
tises, until they become so hardened that 
the pure and lofty has no charm for 
them and the low and debased is their 
comfortable environment. 


Burnt Children.—So Ahaz got so low 
he “burnt his children in the fire.” Hor- 
rible! But what do you think of this? 
A certain popular actress and movie star 
was a high school girl some fifteen 
years ago. She was beautiful, attrac- 
tive, and very bright in her studies. The 
boys were “crazy” about her, so she 
could lead them like children, as she 
willed. She could have set her standard 
at any height and the boys and girls 
would have tried to reach it. Her keen 
thoughts and ideas, the children of her 
unusual brain, she could have nurtured 
and trained into strong, sturdy ideals 
and purposes, full of incentive to high 
and useful living. But she burned these 
children in the fire of selfishness. She 
would play upon the friendship and ad- 
miration of the boys just to have prac- 
tise in acting, would even entice them 
into drinking just te study the results 
upon their attitude toward her. There 
is no way to estimate how many boys 
she started away from the path of recti- 
tude by her unscrupulous, sensual bid- 
ding, or how many girls, looking upon 
her popularity with longing hearts, were 
impelled to stoop to her methods. 


Shut Up the Doors.—A fresh, pretty 
Swedish girl of sixteen came to the city 
about three years ago. She loved fun, 
and she started out to have it. It was 
not so very long until joy-riding with 
taxi-drivers became her Baal. Several 
months ago when she was leaving the 
hospital, after a mighty struggle to 
save her physical life, a young woman 
who had taken a deep interest in her and 
who had done all she could to help her 
tried to interest her in caring for her 
spiritual life. Gently and lovingly she 
spoke of. God’s claim upon her, His 
mercy in continuing her life, His desire 
to come into her life to dwell in her 





body as a tabernacle and to be her con- 
stant companion. She wheeled upon her 
benefactor and with an oath said, “I 
don’t want to hear any of this goody- 
goody cape of yours. I know you’ve 
been gi to me, “but I don’t take any 
stock in your God and I don’t want his 
companionship. I have my friends— 
they’re all I want—Im satisfied.” And 
having no faith, she shut up the doors of 
the house of Jehovah and left it to be 
a den of sin. 


Home Study for Next Week’s Lesson 


Read 2 Chronicles 30 
1. If you moved to a place where there 
was no religious service held would 
Hezekiah’s history affect your conduct? 


2. What was the trouble with the 
priests mentioned in verse 3? 


3. Are supposedly Christian girls ever 
in a condition like these priests? 


4. What is the effect of lack of sanc- 
tification upon workers? 


5. To whom can a girl give such 
pad talk as did Hezekiah in verses 
to 9 


Kansas City, Mo. 
ye 


Pucker’s “‘ Boy’s-Eye View” 
By the Rev. William O. Rogers 


Missing the Trail.—He did not that 
which was right in the sight of Jehovah, 
like David _his father (v. 1). When 
we were out playing hare and hounds 
the last time, we missed the trail at one 
place and came out all wrong. Teacher 
thinks King Ahaz did just that thing 
in his business of being king of Judah. 
David, his great - great - great - grand - 
father, had marked out a plain path of 
faithfulness to God. But Ahaz got to 
looking at the way other kings around 
him did, and pretty soon he was fol- 
lowing the wrong trail, worshiping 
idols, and all that. 

Teacher says if a boy is blessed with 
a good father, who sets him the right 
example, he’d better follow that father 
very close and be as much like him as 
possible. Father may seem a little old- 
fashioned compared to the young sports 
on the street corner and in front of the 
pool halls, but most of them: are false 
alarms, blind trails, side tracks that 
wind up in a swamp somewhere. 


Straightening the Trail.—And Heze- 
kiah his son reigned in his stead (v. 


The Lesson Cartoon for This Week 


















“And Peter---walked on 
the water,to go toJesus, 
But when he saw the 
wind boisterous, he 
was afraid;and be- 
ginning to sink, he 
cried, saying, Lord 
Save me.” Matt. 4: 29,30, 

See also John 5:44. 














¥ “Without faith is impossible 
, ‘to please Him.” Heb.1:6. 
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27). “What if you haven’t got the right 
kind of a father?” asked Bulldog Jones 
sadly. That made us all feel sorry for 
poor old Bulldog. But teacher helped 
him out. % 

“You -can follow him in the ways 


where he is right,” said teacher, “and — 


avoid the wrong paths that have led him 
astray. And you can be sure to 7 a 
straight trail for the ones coming after 
ou. Think what a crooked path Ahaz 
eft for his son,” he went on; “and you 
are laying now the path for your sons 
to follow.” 

Modern Idols.—He made high places 
to burn inceuse unto other gods (v. 
25). “Nobody worships idols now,” 
spoke up Bumps. (1) 

“Don’t they?” asked teacher, sur- 
prised. “What are those fellows in the 
saloons doing but drinking to the gods 
of intemperance?. What are those men 
in the smoking-room doing but abate 
incense to the god of self-indulgence 
What are those fellows doing who eat, 
sleep, and dream in terms of profits, but 
bowing down to the god of avarice? 
Every one who is not putting God first 
is worshiping some idol.” (2) 

The Way Home.—/n the time of his 
distress did he trespass yet more against 
Jehovah (v. 22). hen you're lost in 
the woods the worst thing is to go 
straight ahead, because you'll get far- 
ther and farther away. That’s the way 
Ahaz did. You want to stop and get 
your bearings. The best way is to 
sight the sun and locate south. (3) 

eacher says that is the right way 
when we have lost the straight path in 
life. If we try to straighten things out 
ourselves we may go from worse to 
worse. The only safe way is to sight 
ag Christ as ‘eur Sun and be guided 

y him. (4) ‘ 


Home Study for Next Week’s Lesson 
Read 2 Chronicles 30 
In what condition did Hezekiah find 
the kingdom? 


How did Hezekiah try to call the na- 
tion back to God? 

What was the Passover? 

What Christian Passover do we ob- 
serve? : 


What spirit has God toward a re- 
pentant sinner? 


In what two ways did the people re- 
spond to Hezekiah’s call? 


Terre Haute, Inp. 





The Young People’s 
Prayer-Meeting 
By Robert E. Speer 








Sunday, July 8 


Tried and Proved (Heb. 6 : 9-20) 
(A Promise Meeting) . 





Daily Readings for Preceding Week 
Mon.—Great promises (2 Peter 1: 1-8). 
Tues.—To the afflicted (Isa. 43: 1-5). 
Wed.—To believers (Mark 11: 22-26). 
Thurs.—To the humble (Luke 9: 46-50). 
Fri.—To the obedient (Josh. 1: 1-9). 
Sat.—To the penitent (Psa. 51: 1-19). 











What promise of God have we seen ful- 
filled? 

What help have. you received from God’s 
promises ? 

How can we make better use of the prom- 
ises? 


ye people live without thought of 
God’s promises. They would disown 
the atheistic philosophy of the idea that 
“IT am the master of my fate. I am the 
captain of my soul.” They know that 
all the facts of life disprove and deride 
this conceit. But in the actual prac- 
tise of their lives and the daily habit 
of their minds they live without much 
reference to God and his declared will- 
ingness to have a part in their happi- 
ness and usefulness. In the great crises 
they may turn to him for strength or 
comfort, but in common things they live 
on their own resources. They are like 
people who in business would try to 
















































































































































LESSON FOR JULY 8 (2 Chronicles 28) 


‘If you are notas familiar 


with the Old Testament 
as a teacher of the next 
six months’ lessons 
ought to be 


will you consider a few plain signboards 
that point the way to real help 
For example, if you’re not quite u 
on the kings and prophets of Israel an 
udah there's a simple chart you should 
ave, so designed that you can see Jew- 
ish ata glance. It is 


Byington’s Chart of 
Jewish National History 
25 cents in pocket size 
It’s hard to keep clear on Bible chto- 
nology, and important, too. You would 
find great help in a brief study of the 
sources and principles of Bible chro- 
nology, with a comparative chart of the 


kings of Judah and Israel, Assyria and 
Babylon, in a handy little manual called 


Chronology in the Bible 
By Professor Willis J. Beecher, D.D. 
Published at 25 cents 
7 
Then, if you want to have a standard 
reference work, remarkable for its ar- 
rangement, its fulness, its scholarly re- 
search and conclusions, with very full 


tables of Bible chronology, and explana- 
tory notes, be sure to get 


Dated Events 

of the Old Testament 

By Professor Willis J. Beecher, D.D. 
Published at $1.50 


For a larger grasp of the Old Testa- 


‘ ment as a whole, you will be glad to 


have a good outline study. Such an 
outline has been prepared by an expert 
teacher of teachers, giving a clear sum- 
mary in compact form of each Old Tes- 
tament book ; the purpose of each ; the 
relation of the Books to one another, 
and the unity of the whole in the prepa- 
ration of the world for Christ— 


Analytical Outlines 

of the Old Testament 
Compiled by Margaretta M. Haig 
Published at 50 cents 


And if you want a plan for getting 
your pupils—younger or older—keenly 
interested in the Old Testament studies 
in a way that very likely you’ve never 
tried, you'll find it in a little book of 
Bible-story questions that you can use 
at home, in class, or by mail, The 
questions are put in such a way that 
the average boy or girl—ves, and grown- 
ups patents ony discover what the 
answers are, he book is 


500 Bible Story 
Questions and Answers 
from the Old Testament 
By Samuel Scoville, Jr. 

The price, 25 cents 


Aren’t you glad to have these point- 
ers? You'll be more pleased to -have 
the books and charts themselves, 

When you seal up and mail that order 
to-day for any of these, have no concern 
about whether what you order is exactly 
what you need, or not. If you find any 
of the books or charts unsuitable, you 
may return them within a week after 
you receive them, simply “paying the 
return postage, and with no other obli- 
gation or expense. 
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worry along on their own small capital 
while carrying in their pockets notes or 
securities which if they would only use 
them would indefinitely enlarge their 
credit and activities. 
we 
God’s promises cover every common 
need and every special emergency of 
life. There is nothing so great that 
God cannot care for it for us. And 
there is nothing so small that he is not 
interested in it. These truths should 
save us from every worry and fear ex- 
cept the one of not trusting God. If 
we will tryst him and his promises we 
can be sure that everything will be 
cared for. - 


The promises, as Professor Drum- 
mond was accustomed to point out, had 
conditions attached to them. “If ye 
abide in my word, then are ye truly my 
disciples; and ye shall know the truth, 
and the truth shall make you free.” 
Look up some of the other “ifs.” “Come 
unto me, all ye that labor and are heav 
laden, and I will give you rest.” All 
that we need is offered to us, but it will 
not be forced upon us. We must re- 
ceive it. “If any man thirst, let him 
come unto me and drink.” This is the 
only true sense in which we are masters 
and captains. We can open or shut the 
door of our hearts. Wecan let God’s 
riches in or keep them out. 


ve 

It is good to think of God’s promises 
as made to two great groups of people. 
One is the group of the young and 
eager and confident, for whom life is a 
strong, broad stream. They need to be 
shielded from temptation, to. be given 
energy and power for doing the great 
things of which they dream, to be 
guided in their way and taught wisdom. 
It is the promises of energy and power 
which they need. And God gives them 
these. He is ready to take their lives 
and make them rich and quick, to send 
them on great errands and to give them 
glorious deeds to do. His service is the 
very service they long for. His prom- 
ises are what will satisfy their hearts. 

$e 

And the other group is made up of 
the older folk. For them the fires have 
begun to die down. They are longing 
not for action but for rest. Quietness 
and peace are the hunger of their hearts. 
Ahead of them they see the ruddy glow 
of evening in the sky. Most of those 
they loved are there beyond the sunset. 
For them, too, God has his promises. 
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If they will trust him he will be with | 


them till the day is done. His friend- 
ship will supply all their wants, and 
when they come to the valley of the 
shadow of death they will fear no evil 
for he will be with them. 
ye 

“Tf’—how much hangs upon that, 
both for Christ and for us! 

With every duty he assigns God gives 
a promise of sufficiency. 

The one absolutely reliable One is 
God. His promises are secure whether 
we accept them or not (2 Tim. 2:13). 


New York City. 





For Family Worship 
By the Rev. Joseph W. Kemp 





URING a recent visit to Canada a 

friend put into my hand a little 
book which bears the title “An Irish 
Saint.” This book is the life-story of 
Ann Preston, or “Holy Ann,” as she 
was familiarly known. (“An _ Irish 
Saint,” by Helen E. Bingham, pub- 
lished by William Briggs, Toronto, 
Ontario, 50 cents.) She was one of the 
most unique followers of our Lord one 
can read of, and the story holds cap- 
tive its readers from beginning to end. 
Arn was unlettered and illiterate, and 
was. without any of the things which 
the world counts among its prized pos- 
sessions. At her death she had no 
wealth to bequeath and not a single 
relative to mourn her loss. Her very 
coffin. was given and she was ‘buried ‘in 








the grave of another; yet this woman 
by her saintliness influenced the lives 
of thousands. Ministers of all denomi- 
nations gathered round the casket which 
bore her lifeless remains as a‘ witness 
to the untold wy | which had come 
to them through the life of this sainted 
woman. It was in the home of a warm, 
pious Irish Methodist family that Ann 
was first brought under religious in- 
fluences, and that at family prayers. 
So dull was she that she failed to dis- 
tinguish between the daily newspapers 
and the Bible, but the seed had fallen 
upen the ground of the heart, to 
fructify after many days. 


July 2 to 8 
Mon.—2 Chron. 28: 1-15. Ahaz, the Faithless 
King. 

Ahaz graduated early in the school 
of iniquity and became, while yet a 
young man, expert in all forms of sin. 

ll betide the nation when such a king 
is on the throne, for when wickedness 
is exalted to high places the people per- 
ish. Verses three and four reveal awful 
conditions. 

PRAYER SUGGESTIONS: Remember be- 
fore the Lord the rulers of the peoples 
of the earth upon whose shoulders rest 
heavy responsibilities. Pray for the 
President of the United States, and 
King George of Great Britain, and for 
the ruling heads of all the nations en- 
gaged in the blood-stained drama on the 
continent. 


Tues.—2 Chron. 28: 16-27 Idolatry of Ahaz. 


Some men are not ordinary sinners. 
They turn their brains around to see 
what new way they can find for com- 
mitting wrong: “this is that king Ahaz” 
Not content with setting up a false 
god he robbed the house of God of its 
vessels and shamed every corner of 
Jerusalem. 


Prayer Succestions: What a terri- 
ble plight the world is in. War, famine, 
desolation and death everywhere. Our 
hearts cry, O Lord, how long? God can 
in answer to His people’s prayer give 
peace. Let us pray for it and for the 
rule of righteousness on which alone it 
can be established. 


Wed.—2 Kings 16:1-9. A Foolish Policy. 


When allegiance to the Lord is cast 
off and violence done to His sanctuary, 
help in the hour of need must be sought 
at the hands of man. The wits of Ahaz, 
as wellas grace, would seem to have for- 
saken him entirely. How helpless man 
is without God. 

Prayer SuccesTions: Pray for self- 
control, remember that He who has 
rule over his own spirit is greater than 
he that taketh a city. Pray that in your 
life there may be a greater manifesta- 
tion of the grace and energy of the 
blessed Spirit of God. Mention persons 
and places for whom and where you 
desire this. 


Thurs.—2 Kings 16: 10-20. Religious Insta- 
bility. 

What confusion reigned in this man’s 
soul. He seems now to be in a religious 
frenzy, and he becomes a law unto him- 
self in offering sacrifices. Alas! his 
offerings were of no value. Elaborate 
ceremonial can never take the place of 
a surrendered will and an _ obedient 
heart. 


Prayer SuccestTions: Pray for the 
starving peoples of Syria and Pales- 
tine. Famine threatens the Holy Land 
as never before. It is estimated that the 
number of deaths. from starvation 
already exceeds 60000 in Palestine 
alone. The Christian Missionary So- 
cieties have been compelled to cease 
work with a few exceptions. 


Fri.—Isa. 22: 15-25. Faithlessness Condemned. 


It is a law in the economy of God 
that faithful discharge of duty brings 
a widening sphere of usefulness; it is 
also the case that infidelity will strip 
one of that which he seemeth-to have 
and his privileges pass to another. 
Faithfulness ever merits His well done. 

Prayer SuGcestions: Seek the Lord’s 
blessing on all the work of your hands. 
It may be.a humble bit of work you are 

(Continued on next page) 
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As Absorbine, Jr., is a powerful germi- 
= cide as well med the yee at a 
prophylactic and aseptic uses; it destroys 
the germs in cuts and sores. 
Farmers and mechanics will Absorbine, Jr., 
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st are "part of the day's work” and im 
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* _W.F. YOUNG, P. D. F. 
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A RELIGIOUS COLLEGE 
SCHOOL OF THEOL 
SCHOOL OF MISSIONS 
S National, Evangelical, nterde- 
pominational, Vocational, Cul- 
tural. New fireproof building, 
with dormitories in Boston’s 
finest educational district. 
Catalog. Address 
Dean Nathan R. Wood, Gordon Bible College, Boston 


CHURCH PEWS 


and PULPIT FURNITURE 


Globe Furniture Co.,Ltd., 23 Park Place, Northville, Mich. 


WILLIAMS PIANOS 


AND ORGANS - homes and churches sent on 


roval. Factory prices and easy 
terms. Send for free catalog. State which—piano or or- 
gan. Williams Piano &OrganCo.,Dept.T,Chicago 
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The Sunday School Times is a weekly 
journal for adults, in the field of Bible 
study and teaching, Sunday-school man- 
agement, and the Christian life and 
service; it goes into every state, terri- 
tory, and province in North America and 
more than forty foreign countries. It 
reaches practically every denomination, 
and its exceptional constituency includes 
the strongest Christian leaders, both 
men and women, laymen and ministers, 
and the best Christian homes, in English- 
speaking Christendom of to-day. 


Subscription Rates 


The Sunday School Times is pub- 
lished weekly at the following rates, 
payable in advance, for either old or 
new subscribers, in the United States 
and Canada. These rates include 
postage: 
$1.00 Five or more copies, either 

° to separate addresses or ina 
package to one address, $1 each, per year. 
$1 50 One copy, or any number of 

° copies less than five, $1.50 
each, per copy. One copy, _ years, = 

: ne free copy ad- 
Free Copies ditional will be al- 
lowed for every ten copies paid for in 
a club at the $1 rate. 


Enough copies of any one issue of the 
Paper to enable all the teachers of a 
school to examine it will be sent free 
upon application. 

aw is not sept to any subscriber 
beyond the time paid for, except by spe- 
cial request. 

The Sunday School Times Co., Publishers, 
1031 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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you know how it is when 

you have just come home 
from a good Sunday-school 
convention, You have a new 
vision of what the teacher’s 
work can do,-what it really is 
to be a Bible teacher. 

Conventions don’t conte 
often enough. And some of 
us can never go, 

Hence a book like Brum- 
baugh’s “The Making of a 
Teacher” has gone into the 
hands of thousands of teachers, 
trained and untrained, in 
Sunday-school and day school, 
with its very welcome mission 
to the teacher who wants to be 
a better teacher. , 

The book is constructive, 
founded on true pedagogical 
principles, and is free from the 
troublesome technicalities that 
might confuse the untrained 
workers. 

“Entirely practical’ and 
‘free from hampering technic- 
alities” is said of it by The 
(New York) Christian Advo- 
cate. The Journal of Educa- 
tion, Boston, calls it “a direct 
and clear body of counsel for 
the guidance, assistance, and 
inspiration of Sunday-school 
teachers and officers”; The 
Advance, Chicago, “A very 
remarkable contribution to the 
problem of religious educa- 
tion”; The Sunday School 
Magazine, of Nashville, said 
“We know of no better book 
for ‘those who know children 
well enough’ tomake them 
want to know how to teach 
them wisely and well.” 

For your own reading, or as 
a text-book for supplemental 
use in a teacher-training class 
“The Making of a Teacher”’ 
will open a whole world of new 
and encouraging possibilities. 


$ 1.00. Postpaid. 
The Sunday School Times Co. 
1031 Walnut St. Philadelphia. 


Books for 
Sunday-school Workers 


Each book treats of a distinct phase of Sunday- 
school work, and is written by an expert. ‘he books 
are uniform in size and style; some are bound with 
limp covers, some with stiff board. 


1. The City Sunday-School_ _ q 
Its Work, Growth, Possibilities. By Frank L. 
Brown, Brooklyn, N.Y. 25 cents, net, postpaid. 
. The Sunday Scheel and the Pastor | 
By John T. Faris. 25 cents, net, postpaid. 
3. The Sunday~School and the Home . 
By Frank L. Brown, Brooklyn, N. Y. 25 cents, 
net, postpaid. 


4. The Primar Department . fi 
By Ethel ‘A Archibald. Five illustrations. 50 
cents, net, postpaid. 

5. The Home Department of To-Day 
By Mrs. Flora V. Stebbins. 25 cents, net, post- 
paid. 

6. The Beginners’ Department 
By Angelina W. Wray, author of “ Jeanne 
Mitchell's School.”” 50 cents, net, postpaid. 

7. Getting and Holding a Class / 
By William H. Hamby. socents, net, postpaid. 
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For Family Worship 
(Continued from preceding page) 


attempting in His name, but He does 
not pass it by unnoticed. Not the suc- 
cessful, brilliant or bepsier, but faithful 
servant receives the Master's approval. 
Sat.—1 Kings 21: 1-18. A Murderous Queen. 


Jezebel has gained the unenviable 
notoriety of being one of the wickedest 
of women. A man abandoned to evil is 
bad indeed, but for a woman to be 
given over to sin is a sight which might 
move the heart of a stone. Royal sin- 
ners are sinners all the same. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for the 
young women of the land, and especi- 
ally for those exposed to sore tempta- 
tion. For the girls who earn their living 
by catering to the pleasure and amuse- 
ment of the people; Fa young women 
on the stage and in dancing halls; pray 
for the girls and young women of your 
acquaintance. 


Sun.—1 Kings 21: 11-24. Royal Wickedness 
Denounced. 


It was 2 weighty message which the 
prophet bore, for it spelled out the 
doom of the blood royal of the house 
of Ahab. The man of God must not 
flinch when warning sinners of high 
degree. It is no kindness to use soft, 
smooth words against sin, 

Prayer SuccEstions: Oncé more the 
day of hallowed associations and holy 
service has come round. Pray for the 
preaching of the Word of the Lord 
throughout the land. -Pray also for the 
work of conserving the results of the 
Sunday campaign in New York City. 

Forest Huts, L. I. 





[ Children at Home 





The Birdlers 
By Samuel Scoville, Jr. 


GRATEYS a great birdler,” compli- 
menfed Alice-Palace as the Captain 
explained to the ‘Band the difference 
between the black-and-white warbler 
and the white-breasted nuthatch. Both 
of them run up and down trees, but 
the “top-notch,” as Alicé-Palace insisted 
on calling the nuthatch, had white 
cheeks and a grunting note, while the 
warbler was streaked black-and-white 
and sang a little creaking song. The 
Band was at the Cabin in the piniest 
part of the great pine-barrens, whose 
snowy sand and white pebbles harked 
back to the days when the barrens were 
the bed of some sea forgotten a hun- 
dred thousand years ago. They had 
come over to find certain. birds which 
were not seen on their side of the Dela- 
ware River. The Band ‘took their bird- 
study very seriously. Each one of them 
kept a life-list and a year-list, beside 
their day-lists, in which they set down 
the name and date of each bird met. 
The one who could tell forty different 
kinds of birds in a single day won a 
air of field-glasses. Then, too, they all 
ept notes. Even Alice-Palace, who 
was only six, carried an enormous blank 
book about the size of a geography. 
To date it contained this single note: 
“Robbins eat wormes. I saw him do it. 
I wouldn't.” 

They had just finished the largest 
breakfast ever eaten by a military or- 
ganization. At least so said Mother, 
who had charge of the commissary, as 
well as the Red Cross department and 
the ambulance corps. From over the 
creek came a sort of squealing cry that 
sounded much like escaping steam. A 
hawk, with a barred tail and white un- 
derneath except for the black tips of its 
under-wings, swept by overhead. It 
was the broad-winged hawk, which eats 
snakes and mice and is one of the good 
hawks. In fact the Captain told the 
Band that they are all good from the 
red-tailed down to the small sparrow- 
hawk, except one—the fatal little sharp- 
shinned hawk. He it was who last win- 
ter followed the Captain’s gallant com- 
pany of evening grosbeaks down from 





the frozen North cutting out one a day 
until by April there were only scattered 
femnants of the largest flock ever re- 
ported. It is he who is the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday for so many 
happy little useful birds. 

The Captain’s bird-lecture at this 
point was cut short by a squeal from 
Alice-Palace that sounded like a syren- 
whistle. She had slipped away duri 
the talk to a near-by thicket from whi 
she returned on the run with angry- 
looking stings on the back of each hand. 
In the middle distance a little cloud of 
yellow-striped insects buzzed sullenly 
around a hole by a little tussock. 

“I was taming yellow-jackets,” sobbed 
Alice-Palace, “and they bited me nor- 
ful.” While the rest of the Band was 
comforting Alice with sympathy and 
wet clay, Henny-Penny, her twin, de- 
cided to take prompt action against the 
ungrateful insects. Armed with a 
water-bucket he waited near the nest 
until the last yellow-jacket had buzzed 
his way in. Then suddenly clapping the 
pail upside-down over the hole he sat 
on it while the yellow-jackets fizzed in- 
side like a soda-fountain. He had 
overlooked the fact, however, that some 
of the swarm were away from home. 
In a moment he was sharply reminded 
of their return, and tore back to the 
Cabin joinjng his laments to those of 
his twin until, as Trottie said, the camp 
sounded like a massacre. 

“Comrades,” said the harassed Cap- 
tain when order had been restored, 
“let us be on our way. Anywhere but 
here. Nothing can be worse than this. 
Moreover, don’t forget that yellow- 
jackets don’t make good pets and that 
sitting on their nests is not the best 
method of attack. Forward march!” 

In- single file amid the sniffling of the 
wounded the Band moved away, follow- 
ing a path which led through brilliant 
masses of the Carolina pink and by 
clumps of the bird-foot violet, like 
patches of blue sky which had drifted 
down to earth. On either side were 
thickets of sand-myrtle with glossy 
oval little evergreen leaves, and masses 
of feathery white flowers, and shad- 
blow, blueberry and cassandra, all in 
blossom. For some distance the path 
ran beside the rushing waters of Stop- 
the-jade Stream. The Captain had 
them notice a curious thing. All of the 
brooks in the pine-barrens, and streams, 
were silent. None of them sang and 
chattered. as in the North. This was 
because there were no stones in their 
beds and they ran through deep soft 
sand. 

Suddenly a little bird with two white 
wing-bars and a blue-gray head spoke 
from out of a pine tree. “See! see! me- 
ee! you—you!” he sang. It was the 
solitary or blue-headed vireo on his way 
to the mountains, rarest of his family 
except the almost unknown Philadelphia 
vireo. Later in the day the Band heard 
the white-eyed vireo. “Whip Tom 
Kelly! Whip: Tom Kelly!” he cried ex- 
plosively from a Senghetnate. The path 
wound its way deeper and deeper into 
the dry, sweet woods. Here and there 
were little clumps of wild ipecac with 
strange green flowers. Henny-Penny 
regarded the herb shudderingly. Once 
when he was young—it must have been 
all of two years before—he had found 
Honey’s paint-box one morning un- 
guarded before breakfast. It was a 
hungry time of day and thé paints 
looked tasty. A few minutes later there 
was only a nibbled bit of crimson-lake 
left in the whole box. Thereafter Dr. 
Bellows and a dose of ‘ipecac played a 
prompt part in the adventure, all of 
which accounted for Henny-Penny’s 
failure to appreciate ipecac thereafter 
either growing or bottled. 

It was at the Upper Dam that the 
Band met the two birds they had es- 
pecially hoped to find. It was Honey 
who saw the first. Flitting through the 
scrub-oaks and gleaming in and out 
among the young leaves was one of the 
most brilliant of all the warblers. Its 
breast was sunshine yellow with black 
streaks down the sides and it had a 
yellow spot under the eye, yellowish 
wing-bars, and a greenish back, and it 
sang a song made up of thin wiry notes 
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that ran the scale. This was the 
prairie warbler, a bird that loves Scrub- 


oaks and dry thickets and builds a lit- 


tle jewel-casket of a nest all lined with 
soft brown fern-wool. 


A few minutes later. Trottic ‘heard 


what sounded like a chipping-sparrow 
trilling away in the woods, and ca 

sight of the other pine-barren bird, the 
pine warbler. It was a larger bird 

the prairie, with a greenish back, a 
bright yellow throat and breast, and 
wing-bars. The Captain told the Band 
that for years and years he had searched 
for the pine warbler’s nest but 

never yet fourid it. Once in the late 
afternoon he had met Mrs. Pine Warb- 
ler with some sticks in her mouth, but 
there was only time to catch his train 
and he had to go without watching her. 
She never gave him another chance. 

The best bird-adventure of all came 
last. The Band was coming back to the 
Cabin, tired and hot but with a list of 
over forty. birds, when they came to a 
little clearing near Lower Mill. On the 

ound hopped a bird with a reddish- 

rown back and head and a white breast 

heavily spotted with black. It ~was the 
wood-thrush, a rare bird in the barrens. 
Near him was a smaller, lighter thrush 
of a tawny brown color, and with its 
breast and throat lightly spotted with 
tawny brown spots. . 

“It’s the veery,” said the Captain, 
“side by side with the wood-thrush.” 

“There’s another,” whispered Trottie, 
“on the ground just beyond.” As he 
spoke a still smaller thrush, with its 
head, back, and wings of an olive-brown, 
hopped from the ground to a low twig, 
and the whole Band could see that its 
tail was of a reddish-brown, quite dif- 
ferent from the color of its back. _ 

“Watch its tail,” said the Captain. 
Sure enough in a minute the bird slowly 
raised its tail until it stuck out at an 
angle to its back like the tail of a wren. 

“It’s a hermit thrush,” said the Cap- 
tain, “though he is passing through 
late. You can always tell him by the 
reddish tail and his funny trick of. rais- 
ing it when he is embarrassed.” In a 
near-by tree a robin sang and the Cap- 
tain said that he was a thrush too, and 
was sometimes called the migratory 
thrush. Then from overhead came the 
sky-call of the bluebird, the smallest of 
all of our thrushes. So the Band had 
been lucky enough to see at the same 
time five of the eight thrushes, only. the 
olive-backed, the gray-cheeked, and the 
Bicknell’s thrush being absent. 

The adventure was not over yet. 
Just as the Band was moving off the 
hermit thrush hopped to a_ higher 
branch and began to sing. Not once in 
years does one hear the hermit thrush 
sing in migration, and the whole Band 
stood still as stones. The song was the 
whisper-song which the hermit thrush 
sings to himself before trying the full- 
throated song of the nesting season. Up 
and up went the pure, fluted notes, the 
higher ones with just a little tremolo at 
the end. There were no bass notes as 
in the song of the wood-thrush. ~ Fi- 
nally when the highest notes sounded 
the song seemed to stop, but there in 
front of them was the bird still sing- 
ing, its beak opening and shutting and 
its whole body quivering in an ecstasy. 
The song had passed beyond the range 
of human ears. Only the singer and the 
wild-folk for whom he sang could hear 
the best part of the hermit thrush’s 
song. : 3 : ‘ 
“Won’t we ever hear it,” said Alice- 
Palace. i le 

“Some day,” said the Captain, “we ll 
hear all the music that we can’t hear 
now.” 

Haverrorp, Pa. 


Do you want the school to know some 
of the most memorable Bible texts; the 
outstanding Bible events; and many 
other things in and about the Bible that 
a Sunday-school should know? Try 
drilling the school for three to five min- 
utes each Sunday on Smith’s Supple- 
mental Bible Question Course. —It’s 
wonderfully interesting and stimulating. 
It may be ordered from The Sunday 
School Times Company, for 50 cents. 
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LESSON FOR JULY 8 (2 Chronicles 28) 
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Too Big 


’ [By Charles M. Sheldon, in the Advance] 


URING a recent revival in a West- 
ern city one of the prominent busi- 
ness men was converted, and in the first 
rush of his new enthusiasm he went to 
his minister and offered his services to 
do church -work. ; 
“Put me to work at something big,” 
he said. “Here I have been all my life 
engaged in big enterprises in the money 
world. I want to do some big things in 
the religious world. So far I have used 
“my time and energy in looking after my 
own affairs. Now I would like to do 
something big for the Lord.” 
“How big?” his minister asked. 
“I do not care, the bigger the better.” 
“How would taking a class of ten- 
a boys in Sunday-school strike 
yo Ud 


iu 4 

“What! ten-year-old boys in Sunday- 
school! but that is not a man’s job.” 

“Perhaps you will find it is if you 
try. You said you wanted to do some- 


ing big. ' 

“I do—but teach a class of ten-year- 
old boys in Sunday-school! you do not 
mean it!” A 

“Yes, I do. I do not know of any- 
thing bigger right now anywhere in the 
church, and you said you wanted a big 
thing to do.” 

The new convert felt discouraged. He 
answered: 

“I cannot do that. It is out of the 
question. I want something bigger.” 

The minister laid a hand on his arm. 

‘My brother, are you sure you are 
big enough to do this? Do you think 
«you know enough to teach a class of ten- 


year-old boys?” 
I will take the class 


“Know enough! 
and show you!” 

‘He began the next Sunday. The min- 
ister and the Sunday-school superinten- 
dent quietly watched him. 

His class was in a constant uproar. 
The boys paid no attention to him. He 
had no control over them. The sweat 
stood out on his forehead and he passed 
three wretched Sundays. On the fourth 
he came into the minister’s study just 
before the Sunday-school- hour and 
broke down. 

“T cannot do it, I do not know enough. 
It is too big a job for me. Give me 
something smaller until I have learned 
humility and the Christ spirit. I did 
not realize how big a thing it is to teach. 
I thought if was child’s work. It is 
man’s work. Pray with me, pastor, to 
make me humble enough to learn, for 
I am only a child in discipleship.” 


ve 


“She Hath Done 
What She Could” 


[By C. N Lack, Yencheng, Honan, in China’s 
Millions} 


E HAVE been greatly encouraged 
with the way our new guest-room 


- for women has been supplied. Let me 


tell you briefly how it has been built. 
When at home, two years ago, a man 
who was present at one of our meet- 
ings gave me $75 towards putting up 
this building; some smaller gifts brought 
the amount up to $100. I found, on my 
return to China, building material had 
so risen in price I hardly liked to com- 
mence the work, lest I should be like the 
man who commenced to build, but could 
not finish, However, I got the founda- 
tions down, and some way on with the 
building. I was holding a Bible School 
for men about this time, the subject for 
study being the Book-of John. During 
the course we came to the story of 
Mary’s gift of precious ointment to 
Christ. I pointed out how gladdened 
our Lord was by this gift of love. I 
told also what my fellow-countryman, 
though a poor man, had done in order to 
build a guest-room for the women. 
They were all much touched. I pointed 
out, too, how other women came later 
on with their gifts to Christ, but it was 
too late. I said, “Do not miss your op- 





node of giving to Christ or His 
work. , 

A few weeks aftér, on reaching home 
one day, I found an old evangelist who 


had been at the Bible School, waiting for |. 


me. He had been home and back—100 
English miles. ~I invited him up to m 
room, and after a chat, he said, “ 
want to ask if I may be allowed to give 
somethi to that guest-room?” I 
thanked him, and he then went out, and 
brought me back a parcel containing 30 
taels of silver, wrapped up in brown 
paper. “There,” he said, “I want to 
show the dear’Lord my love, as Mary 
did, by giving Him the same amount.” 
(30 taels is the amount stated in the 
Chinese Bible to be the value of Mary’s 
gift.) I could hardly believe he meant 
to give so much. e told me he had 
been thinking all about Mary’s gift as he 
went home, so he sold some of his land, 
and brought his gift, too. 

With such encouragement the guest- 
room was pushed on and almost com- 
pleted, when the harvesting time came, 
and all the workmen went off to the 
fields. The head-plasterer, knowing the 
story, said, “Well, I will stay and put 
the roof on.” The evangelist said, “I 
and my son will mix the mortar.” The 
Biblewomen said, “We. will pass it up.” 
Several others volunteered their help, 
and we got the roof on with almost as 
much gladness, in our small way, as 
when the Temple was built in the days 
of old. Please join us in praise to God 
for answer to prayer. 


te Sot 
Up and Down New York 


( Continued from page 349) 


York with Billy Sunday by quoting a 
letter from a friend who knows the 
Book and its Author and its Hero and 
His Father, and who is looking for that 
blessed hope and the glorious appearing 
of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. 


I heard Billy Sunday the last time 
I was in New York. is discourse on 
“Forgive Your Enemies” was just one 
epigram after another. Very telling, 
as epigrams usually are; true enough, 
and manifestly a true spirit. But 
Billy Sunday is not a preacher,—in 
my humble estimation,—nor an evan- 
gelist in the usual acceptance of that 
term. He is a sign. He is the sign 
of Malachi 4:5, 6 [“Behold, I will 
send you Elijah the prophet before the 
great and terrible day of Jehovah 
come. And he shall turn the heart of 
the fathers to the children, and the 
heart of the children to their fathers; 
lest I come and smite the earth with 
a curse.”] But the world and the 
world-church will not recognize him, 
just as it did not recognize the real 
meaning of the man of locusts and 
wild honey—the voice crying in the 
wilderness. The second coming must 
have its forerunner also. 


Now, my brother hasn’t heard Billy 
Sunday enough times to judge him fairly 
as a preacher or as an evangelist, and 
I do not agree with him. But, oh, how 
I hope he is right as to the “sign”! 
And how fitting it would seem that, as 
Jonah appeared in Nineveh, and as John 


the Baptist appeared in Jerusalem, so in |_ 


the last times some one should appear in 
the greatest city of the world as God’s 
sign of the second coming of the Son 
of man. 


New York Ciry. 
ye 


A Million New Pupils in a Year 
( Continued from page 350) 


School. Eight months ago when he 
took charge there were twenty in the 
class. The class was organized on 
American lines and took as its motto 
“Jesus is my leader.” A membership 
campaign brought the number to over 
70. This young high school student re- 
cently conducted an evangelistic service 
on a Sunday afternoon. 

Nearly 70 young men were at the 
meeting. Thirty of these young men 
came Sriand. joined the church, and 
were baptized. 





A New Shoe 
with a 
New Charm 


A new shoe—a new name 
—a new attractiveness in 
style—a new comfort in 
coolness and graceful 
flexibility—a new economy 
worth while. These are 


reasons why you, too, will 
appreciate the charm of 
this big new American 
shoe family called 


Ask for Keds, according to price 









e and style desired, under these names: 
rom $1.25 $1.00 
Keds have cool tops of the “— p $2.00 $1.50 


firmest and finest of canvas. The RE 4 
soles are made of rubber, full of “Keds Keds 
grace and spring. ; 
Keds prove a necessity to the well-dressed woman who values perfect ease 
in all of her outdoor games and sports. They are so comfortable outdoors 
that she also wears them for housework; shopping and leisure dress-up hours. 


Keds 


Keds, in name, means quality, for behind every pair there is the reputation 
of the largest rubber manufacturer in the world. You will find all that is 
desirable in materials, workmanship and shapeliness and smart style in any 
of the three grades of Keds. There is style, service and economy in Keds 
for every member of the family. 


Keds for girls and boys are national favorites. 


‘The lines and support of 
Keds conform to little growing feet. ye 


There is also great economy in their 


| splendid wearing qualities. 


United States Rubber Company 
New York 


When answering advertisements please mention The Sunday School Times. 


MEREDITH INN 


Beautifully situated 2200 feet high, 
overlooking for miles the foothills of 
the Catskill Mountains. On Meridale 
Farms, the home of the famous Meri- 
dale Jerseys and Meridale Butter. 
Private suites, sleeping porches, 














shower-baths, electric lights, steam 
heat. Outdoor sports. 
oderate rates. Booklet. 


MEREDITH, DELAWARE CO., N. Y. =m 


THE SOUL 
OF A CHILD 


By Stuart Nye ‘Hutchinson 


. Pastor First Presbyterian Church, 
Norfolk, Va. 














It isn’t an easy thing for most pastors 
and teachers to hold the interest of chil- 
dren in a five-minute sermon or talk. 
Here is a volume of talks to children 
well worth while; the talks are rea/ly to 
children, and not simply so-called. The 
author has the gift of being able to select 
a really interesting theme, of treating it 
befittingly, and has, moreover, that rare 
faculty of knowing when and where to 
leave off in the matter of application. 


Cloth, $1.00 net, postpaid 


For sale by 
The Sunday School Times Company 
1031 Walnut Street, - - Philadelphia 





7 On the BEACH and BOARDWALK. } 
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. f 
Rest— Recreation—Recuperation 
Spend a few days at the Chal- 
fonte—the hotel of hospitality : 
and homelike charm. . American 
~ Golf and yacht privileges, 
1 ake reservations now. 
THE LEEDS COMPANY 
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In ordering goods, or in making inquiry 
concerning anything advertised in this paper, 
you will oblige the publishers, as well as 
the advertiser, by stating that you saw the 
advertisement in The Sunday School Times. 
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SAVE THE FRUIT CROP 
We said this LAST YEAR— 
~ We say it again 


This is a year for thrift and service. We must feed not only 
our own people, but also millions in Europe. The frightful waste 
of fruit is a national reproach... Help stop this unpardonable ex- 
travagance. The fruit we waste would feed Belgium. 


8 bees United States Government urges preserving as a home 
duty. Preserved fruits are energizing and nourishing. They 
vary your menus. They reduce the cost of your table. 


’ America’s canning and preserving industries are models for the 


world. Their products are pure, appetizing and wholesome. 
Support them. 


If you preserve at home, put up more fruit than ever before. 
Get jars and glasses, bottles and crocks ready to save the fruit crop. 
Put away dried vegetables. The American housewife who practices 
thrift places herself in the ranks of those who serve their country. 


You can show your thrift in no more convincing way than 
by combating the national tendency to squander this country’s 
wonderful fruit crop. Whether you buy preserved fruits from 


your grocer or preserve at home you perform a service to your 
own family and to the Nation. : 


$ 





American Sugar Refining Company 


Cobb Wn HO * 
3657 No118 & 
Cong’! Library 

14 Beacon st 


' “Sweeten it with Domino’’ 
Granulated, Tablet, Powdered, Confectioners, Brown 


Domino Granulated Sugar is sold in convenient-sized bags and cartons 


The increased cost of preserving because of the higher price of sugar is less than the 
increased cost of most other foods 








